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DEDICATION 

1 

Dear Alma Boyd -* o* As I look back upon my 
Vanishing girlhood, there are a feu) milestones that stand 
out against the rest. In my childhood, it Was the gleam 
of fairy wings that lured me on; in girlhood the spirit 
of romance beckoned to me, and I Was filled with Vague 
longings and unspoken desires. Now through this mist 
of fancy there smiles upon me a well-known face, and 
I am taught, though ’tis good to cling to our schoolgirl 
days, these soon slip by. ’Tis better to grow older with the 
years, and, with the richness and wisdom they bring, to 
keep that touch of youth that makes one kin to the ever¬ 
lasting springtime. It was you who showed me this. I 
first knew you as teacher, then as classmate; soon I loved 
you as a friend, yllthough you labor elsewhere, I 
know your spirit still watches with us, even as our love 
follows you. So now, this “ Spinster” of 1912, which 
I and my colleagues have tried to fill with the pleasant 
memories of this year, I dedicate to you, my dearest 


memory. 


K t. u. 
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ADDRESS 

Albright, Juliette H .. Wilmingtcn, N. C. 

Tar Heel Club; Cotillion Club; Striker. 

Alvis, Claris Z.Narrows, Vn.. Main. 1 

Virginia Club. 

Angikr. M. Estelle .Chicago, III.Main. 2 

K A; Euzelian; Secretary and Treasurer of Sophomore Class; Mohican Team; 
Yankee Club; President Illinois Club; Librarian of Glee Club; Spinster 
Staff; Choir; Vice President Athletic Association; Dramatic Club. 

Arthur, Grace .Ocean Grove, N. J.Waldorf. 1 

Yankee Club; Euzelian; O-W-L-S. 

Atwood, Jacquklin .Appomattox, Va.Waldorf. 1 

Virginia Club. 

Atwood, Lynolke. .Appomattox, Va. . Waldorf . 1 

Virginia Club. 

Bariiour, Myrtle .Roanoke, Va.Tinnymcnt. 1 

Euzelian; Virginia Club; Striker. 

Bell, Edna T.Indiana, Pa.*.Waldorf. 2 

Kuepian; Choir; Glee Club; Sophomore Class; Yankee Club; Afagosine Staff. 

Bihh, Kathleen . .... Louisa, Va.Main. 1 

Kuepian; Virginia Club. 

Blanks, Julia .Clarksville, Va.Tinnymcnt . 2 

Virginia Club. 

Blount, Annie .Elisabeth City, N. C..Waldorf.. 1 

Tar lied Club; Euzelian. 

Bi.ythk, Bessie .Springfield, Mo.Waldorf.1 

Euzelian; Missouri Club; O-W-L-S. 

Bohannan, Ellen L. I).Columbus. Ohio.Waldorf 1 

Yankee Club; Euzelian; Freshman Class. 

Borden. Mary .Goldsboro, N. C.Tinnyment. 1 

K A; Tar Heel Club; Euzelian; Masker; Choir; Glee Club. 
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SCHOOL 
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YEAR 


..., .Tinn>nunt. 1 




NAME 


HOME 

ADDRESS 


SCH(X)l. 

ADDRESS 


YEAR 


Bosley, Beatrice .Baltimore, Md.Waldorf. 

A P; Euzelian; Mohican Team; Masker; Dramatic Club; Midnight Scholar. 

Bosley. Marguerite. .Baltimore, Md.Waldorf. 

A P; Kuepian; Mohican Team; Joker. 

Boswell. Margaret L .Chase City, Va.Waldorf. 

'I* M 1 ; Euzelian; Sophomore Class; Virginia Club; P-I-L-L; Night Hawk. 

Bot knight, Mary L .Lcesville, S. C .Main.. 

Euzelian; Senior Class; Secretary and Treasurer South Carolina Club; 
Treasurer Y. W. C. A; Treasurer Euzelian Society. 

Bowden. Marian El Paso, Tex.Main. 

*1* M : Euzelian; Choir; Glee Club; Texas Club. 

Bradshaw, Lois I,.. Roanoke. Va.. 

Bray, Doma. .Valdosta, Ga...Tinnymcnt.,...... 

Georgia Club. 

Bronaugh, Zuk Mac .Hugo, Okia Waldorf. 

Euzelian. 

Brown, Elizabeth. .Montgomery. Ala.Tinnyment. 

K A; Euzelian; Alabama Club; Striker. 

Buchanan, Josephine Marion. Va. Waldorf. 

A I H; Kuepian; Junior Class; Magazine; Virginia Club. 

Bucher, Helen .Urbana. Ohio.Waldorf 

♦ M v. Euzelian; Ohio Club; Yankee Club; Choir; Glee Club; Masker; Mid 

night Scholar. 

Buckner, Alice B. Krlanger. Ky. Waldorf. 

A P; Kentucky Club. 

Buckner. Louise Krlanger, Ky. Waldorf 

Euzelian; Secretary Y. \V\ C. A; Assistant Librarian; Kentucky Club 

Hi raker, Flora L. Luruy. Va Tinnyment, 

Virginia Club; Kuepian; Striker 

Burns, Favorita K Jonssboro, Ark Waldorf 

Glee (Tub; O-W-L-S, 

Burton, Carrie Henderson, N. C.. Tinnymeni. 

K K K; Euzelian; Tar Heel Club; A-D-A; |).~I* p.; Striker. 

Bvlkr. Mary . St. Louis, Mo. Main. 

♦ M T; Euzelian. 
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HOME 

ADDRESS 


SCHOOL 
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YEAR 


Callahan. Dorothy .Decatur, Ala.Tinnyment 1 

K K K; Euzelian; Alabama Club; Striker. 


Camp, Annie.. .White Springs, Fla.Waldorf. 2 

K K K; Euepian; Mohican Team; Midnight Scholar: Vice President Florida 
Club. 


Camp, Elizabeth .White Springs, Fla.Waldorf 3 

K A; Euepian; Sophomore Class; T. S. C); Midnight Scholar. 

Camp, Willie .Franklin, Va.Waldorf. 2 

Virginia Club. 

Carney, Lucy .Churchland, Va.... . . Tinnyment. 1 

♦ M P; Euzelian; Virginia Club. 

Carter, Vivian L.Fayetteville, W. Va.Waldorf. 2 

A T H; Euepian; Cotillion Club; Vice President West Virginia Club; Big 
Four. 


Cater, Katherine.. Perry, Ga . Tinnyment. 1 

*I» M; Euzelian; Georgia Club. 

Chamber*. Martha .Richmond, Va.Main. 1 

A-D-A; Virginia Club. 

Chapman, Laura F.Spartanburg, S. C.Main. 2 

♦ M I'; Secretary Euzelian Literary Society, 1911; Senior Class; President 
South Carolina Club; D.—F. F.; Masker; D-R A G-O-X; I. D. B. 

Cobb, Ruth ..Alpena, Mich. .. Waldorf.1 

Euzelian; Freshman Class; Yankee Club. 

Cocke, Elizabeth .Brownsville, Tex. Main. 2 

Euzelian; Freshman Class; Texas Club; Choir; Glee Club. 

Cocke, Margaret. . Hollins, Va. Cottage... 

Cohbon, Delia . Stuart's Draft, Va.Waldorf 2 

Virginia Club. 

Collins, Sara ..Birmingham, Ala. Waldorf . 1 

Alabama Club; O-W-L-S. 

Coolry, Annie H. .......... .Anderson. S C.Tinnyment 4 

4* M; Senior Class; Business Manager Spinster; Mohican Team; South 
Carolina Club; Striker; Euepian. 


Cooney. Laura Lee... . Atlanta. Ga..Main . 4 

♦ M; Euepian; Spinster Staff; Georgia Club; Striker; Masker; Dramatic 
Club; A-D-A; Cotillion Club; T-A*R. 
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NAME 


HOME 
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SCHOOL 
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YEAR 


Corke. Helen W. Charleston, W. Va .Waldorf. 2 

r O II; Euepian; West Virginia Club; Spinster Staff; Midnight Scholar; 
Night Hawk; T. S. O 


Cosby. Nell. 

Hirminirhnm Ain 

Waldorf 

AT B; Alabama Club; Night Hawk. 


Cox. Esther C. 

Portsmouth, Vu 


Euzelian; Virginia Club 



Crismond, Evelyn. 

Virginia Club. 

Fredericksburg, Va. 


Crupper. Ruth E. 

Alexandria, Va. . 

Waldorf 


F <> II; Secretary Euzelian Society, 1912; Spinster Staff; President Virginia 
Club; Cotillion Club; D-R-A-G-O-X; Dramatic Club; Y. W C V Cabi¬ 
net; Midnight Scholar. 

Culross, Mary Belle Williamson, W. Va. Waldorf 1 

Euepian; West Virginia Club, 

Daniels. Mary Clrvks Goldst^ro, N. C. Tinnyment, 1 

K A; Euzelian; Tar Heel Club; Striker. 

Davis. Adeline S.University of Va. Wakkrf . 2 

A P; Euepian; Virginia Club; Mummy; Big Four; D-R-A-G-O-X; Masker; 

Midnight Scholar 

Davis. In a Charleston, W. Va. Waldorf. 2 

A T H; West Virginia Club. 

Dawson. Edna P. Portsmouth. Ohio.Tinnyment. 1 

K K K; Euzelian; Ohio Club; Yankee Club; Striker; Freshman (lass. 

Dritz, Eva .Charleston. W. Va. Waldorf. 1 

A T B; West Virginia Club; Night Hawk. 

Denit. Elsie Salem, Va.Waldorf . 1 

K K K; Euzelian; Virginia Club. 

Dt Wrese, Blanche. Canon City, Colo. Waldorf 1 

♦ MT. 

Dorris. Prances E Nashville, Tenn Waldorf .... J 

r O II; Euzelian; 2 P; Tennessee Club. 

Duncan, Marik. Onancock, Va. Tinnyment. 1 

Glee Club; Virginia C lub 
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Duntzr, Helen L.Memphis, Team.Waldorf. 

A 1*; Eucpian; President Freshman Class; V. W. C. A. Cabinet; Glee Club; 
Masker; Midnight Scholar; President Tennessee Club; Executive Coun¬ 
cil; T-A-R. 

Edwards, Virginia L.Los Angeles, Cal.Waldorf. 

* M T; Eucpian. 

Ellis, P, Adgatk .Atlanta, Gu.Waldorf. 

A I*; Euepian; Georgia Club; Choir; Glee Club; - P; Midnight Scholar. 

Estes, Margaret .Chattan<K>ga, Tenn.Waldorf. 

K A; IT; Treasurer Tennessee Club. 

Parrior, Nell. .Marianna, Pla.Waldorf. 

K A; Secretary and Treasurer Florida Club. 

Pidlkk, Margaret L.Roanoke, Va. 

Footer, Helen M.Cumberland, Md.Main. 

Euepian. 

Ford, F. Bernice .Kansas City, Mo.Waldorf. 

■1* M ; Secretary Freshman Class; Missouri Club; P-I-L-L. 

Foster, Inez E.South Orange, N. J Waldorf. 

- - - ; Euepian; Yankee Club; Masker; Yemassee Team; Midnight Scholar. 

Fowlkes, Virginia Lee .South Boston, Va.Main. 

Virginia Club; Euepian; Freshman Class. 

Frirdlikn, Helene J.Havana. Cuba.Main. 

Euzelian. 

Frirdlikn. Lucille .Havana. Cuba.Main. 

Garland, Llewellyn Richmond, Va.Waldorf. 

K K K; Virginia Club; Euzelian; Glee Club; P-I-L-L. 

Giuson, Jl'LlETTK Eleanork Philadelphia, Pa.Waldorf. 

Ill; Euepian; Yankee Club; Night Hawk; Midnight Scholar. 

Godfrey, Prances .Covington, Ga..Tinnymont. 

♦ M; Georgia Club. 

Hancock. Ruth . Lynchburg, Va.Tinnymcnt. 

Virginia Club. 

Hammond, Marion N . .Concord* N. H Waldorf.. 

I* <> II; Eu/elian; Yankee Club; Yemassee Team; Glee Club; Choir; Midnight 
Scholar 
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YEAR 


Harris, Eloise J.Farmvillc, Va.Main. 6 

Missouri Club; Senior Class; Euzelian. 

Harris, Rcth B.. Spartanburg, S. C.Waldorf.. .3 

*1* M; Euzelian; Junior Class; Yemassee Team; T-A-R; Masker; Cotillion 
Club; Vice President South Carolina Club; Midnight Scholar; Attic 
Club. 

Hearsey, Marguerite C....East Orange, N. J.Waldorf. 2 

- - - ; Euepian; President Sophomore Class; Yankee C lub; Yemassee Team; 

T. S. O.; Editor-in-Chicf of Magazine; Executive Council. 

Hedges, Roll a. Springfield, Mo..Waldorf..... 1 

Euzelian; Glee Club; Missouri Club; O-W-L-S. 

Heilman, Rose E.Evansville, Ind.Main. 3 

•I* M P; Euzelian; President Junior Class; Editor-in-Chicf of Spinster; 
T-A-R; Joker; A-D-A; Striker; Dramatic Clubr Leader of Yemassee 
Rooters; Secretary of Student Body; Yankee Club; Mummy; Executive 
Council; Fuzzy-VVuzzy. 

Hkindl, Constance. Richmond, Va. Main. 2 

Euepian; Virginia Club; Freshman Class. 

Henry. Essie L... East Orange, N. J Waldorf. 1 

A P; Euepian; Yankee Club; Joker; Dramatic Club; Yemassee Team; Mid¬ 
night Scholar. 

Hix, Madeline N.Norfolk. Va. Waldorf. 3 

P O II; Virginia Club; Midnight Scholar; Big Four 

Hodges, Florink Birmingham Ala Main... 1 

Euzelian; Alabama Club; Glee Club. 

H..SNKI k M \WN I turn ' dh !• R kd.tin 1 

Texas Club. 

Honaker. Kate. Parmemvillc, Tex. Main.1 

Texas Club; Euzelian; Glee Chib. 

Honaker. Ruth Parmersville. Tex. Main, 1 

Texas Club; Euzelian; Glee Club 

Housman. Annie C. Fincutk, Va. Waldorf. 1 

Freshman Class; Virginia Club; Euzelian 

Hoyt. M. Louise.. Cincinnati, Ohio, Tinnymcnt.. , 2 

K K K ; Euzelian; Choir; Nice President Glee Club; President Ohio Club; 

Yankee Club; I D B; Striker 
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YEAR 


Hudson, Gladys H.Montgomery, Ala.Tinnymcnt. 2 

K A; Euzclian; Freshman Class: Alabama Club; Striker. 


Humphries, Ferol .Atlanta, Ga. Waldorf 1 

•I* M r; Euepian; Cotillion Club; Mummy ; Secretary and Treasurer Georgia 
Club; Joker; T. S. ().; Night Hawk. 

Ingram. Margaret .Blackstone, Va.Main. 5 

Euepian; Virginia Club; Senior Class. 


Jamison, Gladys .Roanoke, Va.Main 1 

Freshman; Virginia Club. 


Jkmison, Margaret .Talladega, Ala.Main. 1 

Euzclian; Assistant Librarian; Secretary and Treasurer Alabama Club. 

Johnston, Claire .Los Angeles, Cal .Waldorf 1 

Euzclian; Glee Club; O-W-L-S. 


Jones, Lillian K.Knoxville. Tenn.Waldorf. .. 1 

Euzclian; Glee Club; Choir; Tennessee Club. 


Judkins. Dorothy .New York, N. Y . Waldorf 4 

F O II; Euzclian; Cotillion Club; Dramatic Club; Mummy; Masker; A-D-A; 
D-R-A-G-Q-N; T. S. O.; Midnight Scholar; Night Hawk; Big Four. 


Kkkly. Priscilla .Hamilton, Ohio. Waldorf 1 

P O 11; Euzclian; Ohio Club; Yankee Club; Midnight Scholar. 

King, Olive .Raleigh, N. C.Main. 1 

•1* M; Euzclian; Tar Heel Club; Freshman. 

Kirby, Lillian .Billings. Mont.Waldorf. 1 

O-W-L-S; Choir; Glee Club; Euzclian; Yankee Club. 

Kirby, Bessie .Tenn.,,...... Waldorf . 1 

Glee Club; Tennessee Club. 

Kitchen, Katherine. .Scotland Neck, N. C.Tinnymcnt. 1 

K A; Tar Heel Club; Euzclian; Joker; Fuzzy-Wuzxy. 

Koiner. Frances K .Salem. Va.Waldorf... 1 

Kuykendall. Mollkllk. Martinsburg, W. Va.Tinnymcnt. I 

Euzclian; Choir; Glee Club; West Virginia Club 

Lake. Hetty Laurens, S. C.Tinnymcnt. 

K K K; South Carolina Club; Euepian; Ycmassee Team; A-D-A; Striker; 

Joker. 

Layman, Mary M Troutvillc, Va. Waldorf. . 1 

Euzclian; Virginia Club; Glee Club 
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NAME 


HOME 

ADDRESS 


SCHOOL 

ADDRESS 


YEAR 


Lewis, Bessie H.Staunton, Va.Main. 1 

Euepian; Freshman Class; Virginia Club. 


Lipscomb, Susan .Auburn. Ala..Main. 2 

♦ •'* F; President Alabama Club; Vice President Freshman Class; Euzclian. 

Lunsford. Ruth C.Pincastle, Va.Waldorf. 1 

O-W-L-S; Virginia Club; Freshman Class; Euzclian. 

Lyon, Eleanor C... .Las Crueos, N. Mcx.Main... 1 

Euepian; Mohican Team. 

McAdory, Helen .Birmingham, Ala.. ..Main. 1 

Alabama Club. 


McComb, Belle .Roanoke, Va.Main. 3 

Euzclian; Virginia Club. 

McConihay, Pauline .Charleston. W. Va. Main. 2 

4* M P; Euepian; West Virginia Club; Glee Club; Choir; Joker. 

McCoy, Grace N. Sistcrsville, W. Va.Wald< rf. 4 

- - -; Euepian; President West Virginia Club; Captain Ycmassee Team; 

T-A-R; Senior Class; Night Hawk; Prowler; Dramatic Club; Vice Presi¬ 
dent Lee Evening; Joker; Cotillion Club. 

McCullough, Helen .Atlanta, Ga. Waldorf. ...... 1 

•I* M; Georgia Club; Glee Club; Euepian; Masker; Midnight Scholar; - V. 

McDaniels. Kate .Kinston. N. C.Waldorf. 4 

Euepian; Senior Class; Tar Heel Club. 

Mcl vkk. Helen C. . Spartanburg. S. C . Waldorf. 1 

♦ M P; Euepian; South Carolina Club. 

Malloky. Hattie Belle .Paris, Tex. Waldorf. I 

•I* M; Euzclian; Texas Club; Treasurer Freshman Class; Masker. 

Mann, Grac e . Muscogee, Okla.... Waldorf 2 

4» M T; Euzclian; Texas Club; Glee Club; C hoir. 

Marston. Elizabeth Virginia Tinnymcnt. 1 

K A; Virginia Club. 

Martin. Bessie T Parkersburg. W. Va . Waldorf. . 2 

K A; Euepian; Sophomore Class; Secretary of West Virginia Club; Glee Club; 

P-I-L-L; Xighr Hawk. 


Mahskngill, Anita. Henderson. Tenn Tinnymcnt.. I 

Euepian; Vice President Tennessee Club; Striker. 
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HOME 

ADDRESS 


SCHOOL 

ADDRESS 


YEAR 


Masters, Ruth .Johnstown, Pa.Main. 

Yankee Club; Glee Club. 

Matthews, Emily W.Con:ord, N. H.Waldorf... 

Yankee Club; Freshman Class; Glee Club; Choir; Euepian. 

Mayo, Dorothy . Blacksburg, Va.Waldorf. 

AT B; Euepian; Virginia Club; Freshman Class; Masker; Night Hawk. 

Meek, I)ora .Burkes Garden, Va.Waldorf. 

Virginia Club. 

Meek, Pansy M.Burkes Garden, Va.Waldorf. 

Virginia Club. 

Mitchell. Elinor.. . Mt. Carmel, III. Tinnyment... 

K K K; Euzelian; Illinois Club; Yankee Club; Freshman Class; Striker. 

Monroe, Bessie E.Brookneal, Va.. . Main. 

Virginia Club; Choir; Glee Club; Euzelian. 

Monroe, Kathleen .Brookneal, Va.Main. 

Virginia; Glee Club. 

MONTAGVK, Celia V...Easton, Pa.Waldorf. 

---; Euepian; Yankee Club; Masker. 

Moody, Ionk .La Grange, III.Waldorf. 

* M P; Euzelian; Secretary Illinois Club; Yankee Club; President Cotillion 

Club; T-A-R; Mohican Team; Joker; A-D-A; Dramatic Club; Choir; 
President Glee Club; Midnight Scholar; Fuzzy-Wuzzy. 

Moore, Elizabeth N.Berryville, Va..Waldorf.. 

P o II; Virginia Club; Euzelian; Choir; Cotillion Club; Night Hawk; Big 
Four; Midnight Scholar; T. S O.; 2 P 

Morse. Harriet B.Waco. Tex.Tinnyment. 

K A; Texas Club; Euzelian; Freshman Class; Striker. 

Muckleroy, Anna .Tildar, Tex.Waldorf. 

A T II; Euzelian; President Texas Club; Masker; Cotillion Club; Choir; 
D.—F. F.; Spinster Staff; Big Four. 

Musk, Willie H.Atlanta. Ga.Main. 

♦ M : Euepian; Georgia Club; Captain Mohican Team; Cotillion Club; Joker; 

Vice President Sophomore Class; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet; DRAGON; 
Magazine Staff; Dramatic Club; A-D-A; Big Four; Striker. 

Nix, Alma . E. Rockaway, N. Y.Waldorf. 

A T II; Yankee Club; Euepian. 
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Nottingham, Margaret . Eastville, Va.Waldorf. 1 

Virginia Club. 

Ngrnhkrgkr, Wilhklmina H Augusta, Ga Waldorf. 1 

P O II; Euzelian; Georgia Club; Mummy; Dramatic Club; Glee Club; Choir; 
Joker; Midnight Scholar; Fuzzy-Wuzzy, 

Oates, Frances .Asheville, N. C.Waldtrf. 2 

K A; Tar Heel Club; Mummy ; Masker. 

Oberholtzer, Angelins Van- 

DERSLICE.. Mont Clare, Pa.Waldorf 4 

Treasurer Euepian Society, 1911 12; Secretary Yankee Club: Mummy; Masker; 

Y. W. C. A. Cabinet; Secretary Lee Evening; Midnight Scholar; Tennis 
Manager; Treasurer Student Body. 

Oldham, Constance... Decatur, III.Waldorf. 1 

Illinois Club; Yankee Club; Glee Club; Choir; Euepian. 

< ILIVI-.K, Ssr\ ('n V" Y.t M.iin 1 

Virginia Club. 

Omohcndka. Ji lia. . Richmond, Va.. Waldorf 1 

Virginia Club; Euzelian; Night Hawk. 

Owen, Julis G...Wilmington. N. C.. Main. 4 

•l> M; Euepian; President Tar Heel Club; Vice President Senior (.lass; Dra¬ 
matic Club; T A B; Mummy; Leader of Mohican Rooter*; Secretary 
Cotillion Club; Y. W. C. A. Cabinet; Masker; President Lee Evening; 
Epicurean. 

Pack, Daisy M. Bramwell. W. Va Main. 4 

Euzelian; West Virginia Club; Senior l la** 

Pate. Jeannette H. .Water Valley, Miss Waldorf 1 

•I* M P; Euepian; Freshman Class. 

Patterson, Eleanor Hinghum. Man* Waldorf . 1 

1 1 ~; Yankee C lub; Yemassee Team; Euepian; Night Hawk. 

Peoples, Lois . Johnson City, Tcnn. Waldorf 1 

Euzelian; Tennessee Club. 

Pbtbbbom. Edith . Oak Park, HI.- . Main. 1 

Freshman Class; Euepian; Nankee Club; Illinois Club. 

Phipps, Myrtle.... Newport News, Va. Tinnyment.1 

Euzelian; Choir; Glee Club; Virginia Club. 

Pipein, Edith . RcidsviUc, N. C. Waldorf ..... 4 

Euzelian; Tar Heel Club; Senior (. lass; Maga:mr Staff 
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SCHOOL YEAR 

ADDRESS 


Powell, Plorine . 

.Jacksonville, Fla. 

.Waldorf. 

K A; President Florida Club. 

•Powell, Myrtle. . 

.Jacksonville, Fla. 


K A. 


Main 

Randle. Marguerite. 

. Dallas. Tex. 

Main . 

Texas Club; Glee Club; Euzclian. 


Reed, Mabei. 

Champaign, Ill. 


Illinois Club; Yankee Club; Eucpian. 


Reeves, Louise . 

Helena, Ark. 


A F; Eucpian; Night Hawk. 



Reynolds, Helen . 

Princeton, W. Va. 


West Virginia Club. 



Riddick. Judith . 

Norfolk, Va. 



r 0 II; Eucpian; Mummy; Virginia Club; Masker; T. S. O.; Big Four; Mid¬ 
night Scholar; Freshman Class; Fuzzy-Wuzzy. 

Roberts, Susie Boyd .Duprees, Va...Main. 4 

Secretary and Treasurer of Eucpian; Virginia Club; Senior Class. 

Robertson, Helen .New York, N. Y.Main. 2 

Euzclian; Yankee Club. 


HOME 

ADDRESS 


Rocs, I'm mesa Ratal. Tn. m.,u, i 

•I* M; Texas Club; Junior Class; Euzclian; Joker; Mummy. 

Rosser. Helen .Dallas, Texas.Main. 1 

Texas Club; Euzclian; Glee Club. 

Rountree, Mada .Quitman, Ga .. .Tinnyment. . .4 

4* M; Euzclian; President Georgia Club; Historian Senior Class; Yemassce 
learn; Masker; D-R-A-G-O-N; Y W. C. A. Cabinet; A-D-A; Glee Club; 
Striker; Magazine Staff. 

Rudd. Courtney .Rio Piedms, Porto Rico.Main. 4 

K K K; Euzclian; Vice President Junior Class; President Y. W. C. A.; 
Yemassce Team; Magazine Staff; Executive Council. 

Rushy, Constance .Newark. N. J. Waldorf. 2 

A F; Eucpian; Yankee Club; Cotillion Club; T. S. ().; Yemassce Team; Night 
Hawk; Midnight Scholar. 


November 21. 1911. 
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SCHOOL 
ADDRESS 

Rust. Hallir .Wharton, Tex... .Main,... 

Euzclian; Texas Club. 

Rust, Marguerite .Wharton, Tex. Main. 

Euzclian; Texas Club. 


m >\ii 
ADDRESS 


YEAR 

... 2 

2 


Sanders, Letitia . . .. Jeancrcttc. La... Waldorf. 1 

Scaling, Edith .Fort Worth, Tex Main. . I 

A T B; Texas Club; Euzclian. 

Scaling, Gladys .. Port Worth, Tex.. Main. 1 

Texas Club; Mohican Team; Euzclian. 

Scott, Margaret P.Roanoke, Va.Main. 5 

A F; Euzclian; Virginia Club; Senior Class; Editor-in-Chief of Magazine; 
President of Student Body; Mummy; T-A-R; (Bee Club; Y. W. C. A. 
Cabinet; 1. D. B.; Executive Council; Epicurean. 

Skkwald, Agnes .Amarillo. Tex.. Main,... 1 

Texas Club. 

Sekwald. Gladys. ...... . Amarillo, Tex.Main.1 

Texas Club. 


Siii’Mard, Virginia . Dallas, Tex.Waldorf 1 

A T H ; Euzclian; Texas Club; Dramatic Club; Glee Club. 

Siiupp, Dorothea L.Philadelphia, Pa . Waldorf 2 

2 2 2; Eucpian; Yankee Club; Magazine Staff; D-R-A-G-O N; Freshman 
Class; (Bee Club; Midnight Scholar; T. S. ().; Night Hawk, 

Singleton, Mamie P .Union Springs, Ala. Main. .. 5 

K A; Euzclian; Vice President Alabama Club; Secretary and Treasurer 
Senior Class; Masker; Business Manager of Magazine; Y \V. C. Cabi¬ 
net; T-A-R. 

Smith. Nellie .Norfolk, Va. Main. 3 

Virginia Club; Euzclian. 

Smith, Elizabeth L. .Hazelton. Pa Main. 1 

Yankee Club; Euzclian. 

Smith. Ethklyn... Roanoke. Va. Main. 1 

Virginia Club. 

Smith, Orpha P... Springfield, Mo.. Waldorf l 

Euzclian; Missouri Club; (Bee Club; Yankee Club; O VV-L-S. 

Snead. Jennie G Clifton Forge. Va. Waldorf l 

P O II; Virginia Club. 
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SCHOOL 
ADDRESS 

Spake, Mildred .Dallas, Tex.Waldorf. 

A T H; Texas Club. 

Sparrow. Kathleen .Martinsville, Va.Main... 

*1* M r; Virginia Club; Euepian; Freshman Class. 

Speciit, Annegbne .Quanah, Tex. Waldorf. 

Texas Club; Euepian. 

SpecHT, Lutib May .Quanah, Tex. Waldorf 

Texas Club; Euepian; Freshman Class. 

Stkarnks, Constance. Salem, Va.Waldorf. 

'*• M; Virginia Club; Euzelian; Sophomore Class; Midnight Scholar. 

Stevenson, Lillian .Nashville, Tenn.Main. 

Tennessee Cluh. 


HOME 

ADDRESS 


YEAR 
. 1 

1 

2 

. . 1 

2 

1 


Stock bridge, Abigail .Atlanta, Ga.Main. 2 

Euzelian; Georgia Club. 

Strickland. Dorothy .Roanoke, Va.Waldorf. 2 

Virginia Club; Euepian; Night Hawk; P-I-L-L. 

Strickland, Lurlle. Valdosta, Ga . Tinnyment . 2 

Georgia Club; Euepian; Glee Club; Striker. 

Talley, Harriet .New Richmond. Ohio.Tinnyment. 1 

K K K; Yankee Club; Ohio Cluh; Euzelian; Striker; Freshman Class. 

Tanner, Sara H .Charlotte, N. C.Waldorf. 3 

- - Euzelian; D—F. F.; Tar Heel Club; D-R-A-G-O-N. 

Tatum, Joy Shanghai, Chinn. 5 

Euzelian; Senior Class. 

Terrell. Louise. Frederick’s Hall, Va 

•I* M; Virginia Club; Fuzzy-Wuzzy. 

Thompson, Ruth .Orlando, Fla 

K A. 


Thompson, Myrtle 
Alabama Club, 

a 


. 2 

Thompson, Elisabeth. 





A P; Euepian; President Yankee Club; Senior Class Poet; Mohican Team; 
Mummy; Magazine Staff; Cotillion Cluh; Joker; President Athletic Asso¬ 
ciation; I) K-A-G-O X ; Epicurean; Night Hawk; Dramatic Club; Execu¬ 
tive Council. 


Main... . 1 

Waldorf. 2 
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NAME 

ROME 

address 

SCHOOL 

ADDRESS 

YEAR 

Thornhill, Mary. 

«1» M; Euzelian; Texas Cluh; 

Paris, Texas. 

; Night Hawk. 

.Waldorf... 


TniftzT-r |,'i r\ s 1 i VI? 

Washington. D. C. 

.Tinnyment. 


Euzelian; Glee Cluh. 




Tucker, Henrietta R Lexington, Va.. 

A P : Euepian; Virginia Club; Mummy; Mohican 

.Waldorf.. 

Team; T. S. O.; 

. 2 

Night 


Hawk. 


Twitty, Emily .Hartsville, S. C... 

South Carolina Cluh; Euzelian; Striker. 

Tyson, Anna .Montgomery, Ala. 

Euzelian; Alabama Cluh. 

Tyson, Mary Chilton Montgomery, Ala 

Alabama Cluh. 

Tyler, Elizabeth. Richmond. Va... 

K K K ; Euzelian; Virginia C lub. 


Tinnyment, 

Tinnyment 


Main, 


Waldorf 


Vaughn. Lucille .Hartsville, S. C.Tinnyment 

Euepian; Illinois Club; Yankee Club. 

Wakefield. Anna L Dallas, Tex .Waldorf 

K A; Euzelian: Texas Club; Joker; Mohican Team; Cotillion Club; A-D-A; 
Midnight Scholar. 


Wakefield. Marjorie. .Dallas, Tex Waldorf. 

K A; Texas Club; Cotillion Club; D —F. F : Big Four; Euepian. 

Mindm, I#a Waldorf. 

Mindm, !-a. Waldorf. 


Watkins. Mkllk. 

Euzelian; Junior Class. 


Watkins, Ruth. 

Euzelian; O-W-L-S. 

W atson. Martha E.Johnston. S. C. Waldorf 

Euzelian; Tar Heel Club; Sophomore Class 

W'atts, Katherine Big Island, Va Main. 

4* M; Virginia Club; Euzelian; Secretary and Treasurer Junior Class; Spin¬ 
ster Staff; Joker. 


Wbltok. Bubka V.PWtwnouth. V« Main. . 

Euzelian; Virginia Club. 

Wktmork. Mary Lee Chicago. Ill Waldorf 

!SS; Illinois Club; Yankee Club; Euepian; Night Hawk; Fu**y.\Vu**y 


1 

2 

2 

1 

1 

1 

2 

3 

1 

2 

3 


1 
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NAME 


HOME 

ADDRESS 


SCHOOL 

ADDRESS 


YEAR 


Whyman, Elizabeth .Chicago, III.Tinnyment. 2 

K K K; Texas Club; Yankee Club; Illinois Club; Glee Club; Striker. 

Wilson, Rachel. Lagrange, Ky.Main . 5 

A P; Euzelian; President Senior Class: President Kentucky Club; Mummy; 

Vice President Y. W. C A.; T-A-R; Magazine Staff; Executive Council; 

I. I), lb; Epicurean; Night Hawk; Prowler. 

Wise, Dorothy ... .Onancock, Va.Tinnyment_ 2 

Euzelian; Virginia Club. 

Wittinc;, Margaret ..San Antonio.Tinnyment. 2 

Texas Club. 

Wolfe, Elizabeth M.Roanoke, Va. Waldorf 1 

Virginia Club; Night Hawk. 

Ykrgkr. Henrietta .Jackson, Miss.Waldorf. 1 

A P; Euzelian; Masker; Attic Club; Midnight Scholar; Glee Club; Choir. 

Young, Cora .New York, N. Y .Waldorf. 2 

- - Euepian; Mummy; Midnight Scholar; Alabama Club; Yemassee 
Teum; Pig Four; Night Hawk. 
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'i 




Officers of Administration and .faculty 



MATTY L. COCKE, A. B., Litt. D., President of the College. 
Secretary to Charles L. Cooke, Founder of Hollins, 1884- 
1901; appointed President of Hollins, May 1901. 



LUCIAN H. COCKE, A. B. (Washington and Lee), B. L., 
Vice President of the College, 1001. 

Trustee Washington and Ur University; Phi Beta Kappa. 



MARIA F. PARKINSON, Lady Principal. 


JOSEPH A. TURNER, Richmond College, University of Vir¬ 
ginia; (lenerol ,\lonager, 1000. 
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Wm. H. PLEASANTS, LL. D., Richmond College, Univer¬ 
sity of Virginia; Dean of Faculty; Professor of Latin 
and Moral Science , 1X55. 





MARY M. PLEASANTS, A. B. f Special Student in Latin; In¬ 
structor in Latin , 1905, 


A. T. L. KUSIAN, LL. D., University of Strassburg, Sor- 
bonne, Paris; Professor of French and German , Sec¬ 
retary of the Faculty , 1X90. 



LEILA MASON RATH, A. B., Instructor in German , 1909. 
Instructor in German, Washington College, Washington, D. 
C„ 1902-1907. 


AGNES C. TERRELL, A. B., Professor of History , JX96. 



X> 


BESSIE C. RANDOLPH, A. B. f Assistant in History , 19/j. 





M. ESTES COCKE, A. B., A. M. (University of Virginia); 

Graduate Student of Chicago University; Professor of 
Physics and Chemistry , /000; Secretary and Treasurer 
of the Collejte , 1905; Professor of Mathematics and 
Physics , Hollins Institute , 1X97-1X99. 



SUSIE WILSON COCKE, A. B.. Instructor in Physics and 
Mathematics . /#//*. 



FREDERIC ANSON CUMMINGS, A. B.,A. M.. (Wofford 
College); M. A, (Columbia University); Professor of 
English LanRuaftc and Literature , /WM. 

President of the University Graduate Club; University 
Scholar in English (Columbia) ; Uvturer to the Sen-night 
Club (Public School Teachers, Brooklyn, N. Y.); Lec¬ 
turer at the Chautauqua Summer Schools, Lake Chau¬ 
tauqua, N. Y., 1911-1912. 



MARY WILLIAMSON, A B., Graduate Student Columbia 
University; Instrmtor in Entlish Literature and Com 
position, 1902. 
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LOULIE A. SNEAD, Ph. B. (Stetson University); Instructor 
in English Literature and Composition , 1000. 
Instructor in Stetson University, 1908. 


LULA E. THOMAS, B. S. (Teachers College, Columbia Uni- 
versity); Special Student Johns Hopkins University; 
Instructor in English Literature and Composition, ton. 
Eastern High School, Baltimore, Md.; Lakewood High 
School, Lakewood, N. J. 


I THALIA S. HAYWARD, A. B., Graduate Student Harvard 
University; Professor of Polanv, 1907; Instructor in 
Botany, 1002-1007. 

w 



GEORGE BRAXTON TAYLOR, D. I). (Mercer University); 
B. A. (Richmond College); Southern Baptist Theolog¬ 
ical Seminary; Professor of the English Bible; Resi¬ 
dent Chaplain . 1903. 



CHARLES N. DICKINSON, Hampden-Sidney College, Uni¬ 
versity of Virginia; Professor of Mathematics , 1905. 
University School, Charleston, S. C.; Principal University 
School, Shelbyville, Tenn., 1895-1900. 
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ALLEN J. BLACK, M. D., Professor of Hygiene and Physi¬ 
ology; Resident Physician, toil. 

Medical Corps U. S. A., Cuba and the Philippines, 1X98- 
1903. 

ERICH RATH, Soharwenka Conservatory, Berlin; Graduate 
Koeniglich Akademischcs Institut fur Kirchcmnusik, 
Berlin; special pupil of Locschhom; Director of School 
of Music, Professor of Piano, Conductor of Choir, 1907. 

Professor of Music, Hollins Institute. 1891-1896; Director of 
Music, Washington College, 1). C., 1896-1907; Organist 
and Choirmaster First Baptist Church, IS96-1X97; Shrine 
of the Sacred Heart, 1900-1903; St. Mary's Church, 
1903-1907. 

CARL HOFFMAN, Mus. I). (New York) Professor of Organ, 
Harmony, History of Music, 1905. 

Director of Music, Borden town College, N. J.; Director of 
Music, Oxford College, Oxford, Ohio; Organist and 
Choirmaster, Macon, Ga.; Great Barrington, Mass. 


MAVIDA FISKE, B. L. (Smith College); Faclton School <f 
Music, Boston; Instructor in Piano and Violin, 1900. 



ELISE IX )RST, Associate Music,(Cincinnati College of Music); 

Koeniglichc Hochscfaulc. Berlin; Pupil of George Fergu¬ 
son, Berlin; Instructor in Vocal Music, Director of 
Chorus, 1913, 

Instructor in Vocal Music Cincinnati College of Music, 1X97- 
1899; Converse College. I'XII 1910. 






VIVIEN E. MacCONNELL, Pupil of Platon Brounoff (Ru¬ 
binstein); of Arthur Reginald Little (Leschetizky); of 
Elizabeth Bolliet; Sight Singing and Chorus; Instruc¬ 
tor in Piano , 10/2 . 

Instructor in Piano, Normal College, N. Y., 1907-1908; Wil¬ 
son College, ChamlKTsburg, Pa., 1908-1911. 



MARY E. BLAIR, Graduate Emerson College, Boston; Uni¬ 
versity of North Carolina; Columbia University; 
Instructor in Expression , Dramatic Art , Physical 
Training to//. 



MARIAN S. BAYNE, Hollins College; Librarian and Regis¬ 
trar, 1900 . 


BRTTIli G. DICKINSON, Seceetney In the Bittiness Office, 



WILLIE M. SCOTT, Secretory to the President; Instructor 
business Course , 1901 . 


in 


30 




BESSIE K. PEYTON, Hollins CoIIckc; Secretary to llic Col¬ 
lege Book Office; Leader of the Choir, 1007. 


BESSIE C. BARBEE. A. B., Head of the Domestic Department. 


JENNIE R. CUTHBERTSON, Assistant. 


MARGARET B. SOUTHALL. Chaperon. 


MUMK P STONE. Art Student's League; IHipil «f Shirlaw, Beckwith. 
Chase and J. S. Hartley, N. Y.; of IX* CoO, Paris (Water ( olurs); 
of Mrs Corey. N. Y. (IX-sign); Kensington Art School, London; 
Instructor in Drawing, Painting, Design. History of Art, DM. 
ANNE M. ADAMS, Teachers College (Columbia University); Instructor of 

Domestic Science, /«//. 

ELIZABETH KELLAM, Superintendent of Infirmary. 












This is the* fame, 

Won in the game, 

Played by the girl 

That went to the school of Hollins. 


This is the cup, 

Token of fame. 

Won in the game, 

Played by the girl 

That went to the school of Hollins. 




This is the man of vaudeville name, 
That keeps the cup, token of fame. 
Won in the game, played by the girl 
That went to the school of Hollins. 

















































This is the play to which we came, 
Coached by the man of vaudeville name, 
That keeps the cup, token of fame, 

Won in the game, played by the girl 
That went to the school of Hollins. 




This is the exam, whose “flunks*’ we 
blame 

All on the play to which we came. 
Coached by the man of vaudeville 
name, 

That keeps the cup, token of fame, 
Won in the game, played by the girl 
That went to the school of Hollins. 


These are the classes, broken and 
lame. 

Who took the exams, whose “flunks” 
we blame 

All on the play to which we came. 

Coached by the man of vaudeville 
name, 

That keeps the cup, token of fame. 

Won in the game, played by the girl 

That went to the school of Hollins. 
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This is the A. B. we hope to attain. 

All the classes, broken and lame, 

Who took the exams, whose “flunks'* we blame 
All on the play to which we came. 

Coached by the man of vaudeville name, 
That keeps the cup, token of fame. 

Won in the game, played by the girl 
That went to the school of Hollins. 


love the 

same, 

Whose A. H. we have long hoped to 
attain. 

All the classes, broken and lame, 
Who took the exams, whose “flunks** 
we blame 

All on the play to which we came, 
Coached bv the man of vaudeville 
name. 

That keeps the cup, token of fame. 
Won in tin* game, played by the girl 
That went to the school of Hollins. 




This is the banner, we all 

























































Flowrr Color* Motto 

Yellow Rose Black and Gold To create light 

Officers 

Helen Duntze President Susan Lipscomb. Vice President 

Bernice Ford. Secretary Hattie BELLE Mallory Treasurer 

Roll 

Ellen Bohannan Ruth Cobb Susan Lipscomb 

Elizabeth Cocke Ruth Lunsford Hattie Belle Mallory 

Edna Dawson Harriet Morse 

Elsie Denit Emily Matthews 

Helen Duntze Olive King 

Bernice Ford Dorothy Mayo 

Constance Heindl Virginia Lee Fowlkes Elinor Mitchell 

Annie Housman Lois Peoples Jeannette Pate 

Gladys Hudson Edith Peterson 

Gladys Jamison Judith Riddick 

Mary Layman Dorothy Shupp 

Elizabeth Lewis Kathleen Sparrow 

Lutie May Specht Harriet Talley Henrietta Verger 
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Y Soulful /'/ (( \ SopKotnora. 

I Q*> 

Colore 

Maroon and White 

Flower Motto 

Red Carnation Ready for all things 

Officers 

Marguerite Hearsey . President 

Willie Muse. Vice President 

Estelle Angier. . Secretary and Treasurer 


Kona Bell 

Elizabeth Camp 

Martha Watson 


Roll 


Lucille Vaughn 
Constance Stearnes 
Margaret Boswell 
Bessie Martin- 


Miss Snead ..Sponsor 
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sophomore class 








I +- i s H 



Co/ora 

Black and Gold 


Flower 

Yellow Rost* 


Motto 

Gather ye rosebuds while ye may 


Mmncot 

Black Cat 


Rose Heilman . 

Courtney Rudd. 

Katherine Watts 


Officers 


. President 

. Vice President 

Secretary and Treasurer 


Class Roh 

Josephine Buchanan Courtney Rudd 

Frances Ross Rose Heilman 

Ruth Harris Katherine Watts 

Mklle Watkins 

Mr. Turner Honorary .Member 
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Oo the Senior (Hass 


Oh. thou Senior Class, must we leave thee. then. 

In the midst of our work and play. 

Must the tenderest ties of our school days end 
In the shadows of yesterday? 

We have lived so long 'nealh thy guidance here. 

Thro 9 the cycle of fast-spent years; 

Can we welcome the future that seems so near. 

With its guerdon of hopes and fears? 

Ah, we loved thee well yet we, too, must go. 
And tho' often our hearts may yearn. 

Yet we'd master the lessons we all must know. 
And labor, and love, and learn. 

And we, who have lived in the quiet here. 

And are rich with the joys of youth, 

Will carry thy spirit both far and near — 

The spirit of Love and Truth. 

Wc will live, as we lived with the silent hills, 

In the quiet and beauty there. 

Where the mystical spell of the mountain thrills. 

And all nature is true and fair. 

And sometimes, at night, when the air is sweet 
With the perfume of distant flowers. 

Will the realm of the past and future meet 
In the still of the long, calm hours . 

And then, ah then, when thy memories steal. 

As the echoes of things long past. 

Will we know that the ties that were truest, and real, 

Were those of our Senior Class. 

Elisabeth Thompson. 
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Senior iTlass H'fistor? 


HE Class was organised in early October of the session 
of V 08-0). Our thirty members represented nine states, 
and brought together opposing ideas, influences of 
varied environments, and different ideals. This disor¬ 
ganization, however, was soon to be cleared away. In 
several months we had begun to grow into the likeness 
of the Hollins girl, and to enter into the spirit of college life. 1‘his 
transformation was unconsciously brought about by the silent influence 
of our Faculty, of our courses of study, and largely by the agencies of our 
campus life through the numerous organizations and outdoor sports. 
The development of our Class from a heterogeneous group to a har¬ 
monious body was accomplished little by little, experience by experience, 
so that it was not until after the high tide of enthusiasm on Founder’s 
Day and the supreme test of final examinations that we considered our- 
selves or were thought of by others as genuine Hollins girls. Following 
the example of our sisters, the Juniors, we. too, were guilty of petty 
rivalry toward the C lass of *0>, but deep in our secret hearts we fostered 
a spirit of reverence for these mighty Seniors. On their Commencement 
Day, the sight of their honors, the high resolve that shone in their faces, 
the parting words of counsel spoken by our Dean, combined to give us a 
final sense of the meaning of Alma Mater to Hollins graduates. And 
from that day to each one of us the A. It. was more than a goal; it was 
a quest. 

As conceited Sophomores and jaunty Juniors we passed quickly the 
next two periods of our college history. We grew and waxed strong in 
the power and knowledge we acquired during these two years, but a 
third recurring Commencement Day brought to us new ideals and stand¬ 
ards. The Class of 1911 stood before us—it was another June day. and 
after the exercises the girls did not even attempt to cheer, as most classes 
do, but they walked away in pensive silence. Their silence gripped the 
heart of our Junior Class, and whispered to it this message. “It is the 
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places of those girls that you must fill.” A realization of our Seniorship 
laid hold of us, and we, too, walked silently away. 

I^ast September we returned as the Senior Class of 1912. This title 
brought with it an indescribable feeling of dignity and power, and we 
boasted not a little of the possessions handed down to us—the Senior 
parlor, table, and privileges. The path of the Senior Class, which to our 
aspiring eyes had always seemed a broad highway, whereon a privileged 
band of girls went gaily on to success, has proved not always easy and 
broad, and has presented a few steep hills to 1912. Along this road we 
have had our faithful sponsor. Mrs. Rath, one to whom our hearts will 
always turn with gratitude for the example of excelling womanhood she 
has set for us. When as Freshmen we entered college, our sole ambition 
was to complete our course and come into the possession of our Senior 
ship, but now we realize that the most vital part of our life at Hollins 
has not been found within the covers of the textbook. We have mastered 
the contents found therein: but textbook lore may leave us to-morrow, 
aye, even now it is gone; but the development these years have brought 
us is our possession forever. In this Senior year we have been drawn 
closer together and have made fast friendships that will last when the 
Class of 1912 is scattered. The song we raised on the evening of Found¬ 
er's Day we shall go on singing in our hearts always— 

"Yet forever tender. 

And forever dear, 

Will we always render 
Loyal homage here. 

Never can we offer 

All of love and praise. 

So to Hollins, our Alma Mater, 

Our song do we raise.’* , 

M ai»a Roiwtrk.k, Historian . 
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Colora 

Garnet and Gold 


Flower 

Daisy 


Animal Motto 

Phoenix The true, the beautiful, the good 


Yell 

Dig and delve 
Dig and delve 
We’re the class of 1 ( M2 


Rachel Wilson. 

Julie Gore Owen. . 

Mamie Powell Singleton 
Elisabeth Thompson . 
Mary Ada Rountree .... 

Mrs. Rath .. 


Officers 


. President 

. Vice President 

. Secretary-Treasurer 

.. Poet 

. Historian 

Honorary Member 
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RACHEL WILSON 


Lagrange, Ky. 



Behold our class President, “Kach,” 
Whose motto was her “depcche—" 
But you needn’t to worry, 

’Cause she is in a hurry, 

’Tis she who has set us our pace. 



"I'm Mad • Lovely Time. 
Good-Night." as iung by 
Reoh In "Good-Bye. Greoe." 



JULIE GORE OWEN.Wilmington. S. C. 

’Tis Julie, the people all say. 

Our Senior so blithesome ami gay . 

Yet surely we need her, 

Our basket ball leader. 

And hero divine in the play. 



"I Don't Cere Who Know*," 
ei eung by Julie In "Deer 
Momle. I Love You/* 



MAMIE 


I’OWEl-t. SINGLETON. 

l T num Springs. Ala 


There was a young lady called Sing. 
Who could manage almost anything. 
In naught did she fail. 

But in everything sail. 

This capable lady called "Sing 



"Sing Me to Sleep. When 
You Ploy That Plano." at 
eung by Sing In "Roee. Whel 
Con I Do lor You?*' 





















I*. LISA MKT 11 WILLIAMSON THOMPSON, 

Mont Clare, Pa. 

Now, “Liz," is a very short name, 

Vet really she’s hardly to hlamc, 

For though Betty's lots better, 

Yet those who have met her. 

Think “Liz" suits her best all the same 



"Rachel. Oh Rachel. Come 
Home to Me Now. the Clock 
in the Hallway Strike* Ten." 
from "Sleep. Oh Sleep." lung 
by Liz. author of "Dearie. 
Haven't You Forgotten Some* 
thing." 


MARY ADA ROUNTREE.Quitman, Ga 

Although we know that she’s too kind 
To give a man the “nit," 

We heard she Mad a visit. 

And we know' she Mada hit. 



"She Like* to Have a Flock 
of Men Around Her." a* »ung 
by Mada In *Tve Had Eh* 
perienoe." 


MARGARET PHELAN SCOTT.Roanoke, Ya 

< )h! here’s to the Senior’s own Johnny, 

The name you will doubt leas think “fonny" 

Yet a scandalous rumor 
Appeals to her humor, 

And really we think she’s quite Ixmny. 



"Meet Me In the Shadow*. 
Helan, My Lovely Helen." as 
sung by Johnny. 
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MARY LEILA BOl’KNJGHT 






i. 



Leesvillc, S. C. 

Please notice our dear Mrs. “Heck" 

Her ardor we scarcely could check, 

When dressed as a kiddy, 

She acted so giddy 

Our rep. we much feared she would wreck. 



"Maty Went 'Round, and 
Around and Around," from 
"You Great Big Beautiful 
Doll." ft* sung by Mr*. Hec 



LAURA POSTER CHAPMAN..Spartanburg, 

Now altho’ we often must sorrow 
To see her so busy—our l^iura, 

Still she’s so awfully sweet 
And she just can’t be beat, 

And we'd ask for a date on the morrow 


S. 



"Chet i up Honey," a* sung 
by Laura in "Sweet Suspense 
till June." 



ANNIE HORTENSK COOLEY...Andtnou, S C 

A very busy maid is she 
To this forthwith we all agree. 

From mom till mght. 

So smiling and light. 

Our Simnstm* manager we see 



"What* the Ueft." frem 
"Welti M. Around Again, 
Wlllia." ft* sung and danced 
by flunfcery. 
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ELOISE JAUDON HARRIS 


Farmville, Va. 



It's really quite horrid to tease 
But speaking of dear Eloise— 

Vet perhaps when we know 
She'll to Roanoke go 
We can't keep it for everyone sees. 



"Let’s Go Whir* We Can 
Have Some Fun.” sung by 
Eloise In "Just Take Things 
as They Come.*’ 



CLARE MARGARET INGRAM... Blackstone, Va. 

They say that her surname is Green 
Vet really we’ve all plainly seen 
That in acting and knowledge 
She stands in the college 
For all that the terms there can mean. 



"Green and Bold." as sung 
by H. Green. Esq., to Mrs. 
Ossian. 



GRACE XEVIN McCOY.Sistersville, W. 

We began at the start 
Each to keep her own heart, 

Hut the fact is. the most haven’t any. 
And we think it quite wasteful, 

And really disgraceful, 

For you to he keeping so many. 


Va 



"Don’t Wake Mo up. I’m 
Dreaming" as sung by Graoe 
In "Love.” 
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LI A CATHERINE Mi DANIELS, 

Kinston, N. ( 

And next is our dutiful Kate. 

Who often will sit up quite late. 

Hut her French marks are such 
That we wish very much 
That our sleep we’d more often belate. 



"Will You Hear" my "Song 
Without Words," at sung by 
Kata. 



DAISY MAY PACK.HramwHI, W. Va. 

Altho* we hoped to keep her here. 

We fear she'll go aback 
For now she’s got a lover dear, 

Why, Daisy May Pack' 

"Go Home and Tall Your 
Mother. Your Father end Your 
Brother. They’d Better Keep 
Their Eyes on You." sung by 
Daisy. 




EMILY EDITH PIPKIN.Retdavillr, N C 

Altho’ Edith will often assay 
To write us a wondroua essay, 

Yet she’s awfully hrtght 
And our Senior delight. 

And we'd give her this praise 
If we may 



"It’s the Little Thinge That 
Count, My Dear." os sung by 
Edith In "I’m a Member ol 
the Midnight Crew." 











St SI I'. BOYD KOBKRTS 


Chase City, Va. 




Indeed we scarcely avoid 
To mention the fair Susie Boyd, 

Though she rises to work 
Yet suspicion will lurk 
That ’tis beauty she seeks—this Miss Boyd. 



"All Aboard for Blanket 
Bay." as suno by "Chewey" 
In **! Wonder If It’s Time to 
Arise from Dreams of Thee." 



ALICE JOY TATUM.Shanghai, China. 

Tho* Joy’s is a dangerous name 
Yet she surely lives up to its fame, 

And we like her just fine 
For she’s sweet all the time, 

And her praise we scarcely can frame. 

"I’d Like to Tell Your For- 
tune. Dear," as sung by Joy 
in "Way Down in China Town 
a Honeymoon la Coming 
Soon." 
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-A Memorial to MZyrtlc ^powcll 


You lived among us for a while 
We knew })ou as a friend , 

And the}) were blest who loved \)ou best , 
And now to sorrow hend. 

How like a flower—pure and frail 
Your sweetness breathed before . 

To-da)) it smiles o'er sunn}) miles , 
To-morrow—is no more. 

The place is bare . where first it grew . 

And lived its life so fair , 

Yet o'er the hill there lingers still 
A tender fragrance there . 

We will not mourn , although at first 
It seemed so far alone , 

For thro' the night })ou £ncn> Cod's light , 
And He has brought Vou home. 
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THE PRICE 


Oh Rainbow, Rainbow in the east 
You bid me rise and go; 

For at your end there waits for me 
A pot of gold, I know. 

The rainbow spell is on me. 

And I must follow now. 

While wings of youth are on my feet. 
And love has crowned my brow. 

Over the hills I sought it. 

Into the summer day; 

My wings of youth and crown of love 
I lost upon the way. 


And I have found the pot of gold. 

All glittering and bright; 

But the rainbow, my rainbow. 

Has vanished from my sight. 

And I would give the pot of gold. 
And all that I hold dear 
To see again my rainbow. 

So bright, and real, and near. 

Phoebe Hunter. ’09. 








Sir percival att& the Hmpru6cnt Ca6v 


ENE DESMOND sighed wearily as she watched the 
endless landscape through the Pullman window. The 
same old fields, the same old trees, the very farm houses 
were the same. The train might have stood still for all 
the progress it seemed to make, (iene sighed again 
and picked up the magazine at her side. For the thou¬ 
sandth time she glanced through its pages. She had read ail the stories, 
she had read all the advertisements, she had worked the puzzles on the 
children’s page. So she threw it aside in disgust, and turned her atten¬ 
tion to her fellow travelers as a last resort. 

'Hie young man in the seat opposite smiled cheerfully, yes, and 
frankly. The color rushed to Gene’s face, but she returned the smile with 
an impersonal stare. Evidently Mr. Percival Gibbon was no friend of 
hers. As for Mr. Gibbon, he was not abashed. He leaned forward till 
she feared, even feared that he would he so brazen as to speak to her. 

A-a h! She was sleepy, and with a smothered yawn, she turned her 
face away and closed her eyes. Vet sleep did not come. Morpheus 
avoids those pillows where conspiracy reigns, and dark were the thoughts 
that raced through her mind. Revenge was her desire. The friendly 
and condescending smile of the young man opposite but added fuel to 
her anger. 

Ah! fickle is woman. I wo weeks before, Gene Desmond had been 
on friendly, very friendly, terms with this same young man. It was with 
pleasure that they had planned this trip together, when he should return 
to his Alma Mater for the Junior Prom, and she should visit her brother. 
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It was almost cause for regret that she was not going to the big dance 
with Percival. “Sir Percival" she had once called him, but that was 
long ago in the Dark Ages. 

In consideration of the very serious misunderstanding between them. 
Gene judged it rude and unfeeling that he should have forced himself 
upon her in this manner. It was the climax of his sin when he chose the 
seat opposite her. If it had not been beneath her dignity she would have 
changed her chair to the other end of the car, for she felt it necessary to 
impress it upon him, so that even his imperturbable spirit might be per¬ 
turbed, that he was beneath her notice. How to succeed in this without 
really noticing him taxed her ever ready ingenuity. It was with relief 
that she welcomed the advent of the porter. 

“C an you tell me how long before we reach Chicago?" she asked. 

“Can’t say. Lady. We ought to get there in ten or fifteen minutes, 
but we’re half an hour late.” 

Mr. Percival Gibbon looked up quickly, but for the moment he was 
far from Gene’s mind. She forgot him completely, for real trouble now 
stared her in the face. She must make her train at Chicago if she in¬ 
tended to reach Madison that evening. 

“Don’t you think the Northwestern might wait for us?’’ she cried. 
“Isn’t there any other train out?" 

“Can't say. Lady. You might get the eight o'clock to-night or we 
might make up ten minutes or so." The porter passed on down the 
aisle untouched by the tragedy he had left behind him. Life looked very 
dark to Gene. The idea of reaching Madison too late for the Prom, was 
preposterous. She had come all the way from Indiana for that very 
dance. Cruel fate could not punish her so. Just then her companion 
across the aisle attracted her attention. 

“One consolation, he’ll miss it, too,” she thought. “Hut it won’t be 
so bad for him. lie's a man. Men can always find some way to amuse 
themselves." 

fears almost stood in her eyes as *he pictured the various possibilities 
open to a man. “Whoever saw a man fitting around a Chicago station 
waiting four hours for a train? He’ll find an old college friend or a frat. 
mate, or go to see an old sweetheart of his." 

Her generosity could not rejoice in the |w»*Mhlc g«*Ml fortune of Mr. 
Gibbon, Just then the man at fault stopped beside her. 
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•‘Pardon me, Gene,” the girl stiffened perceptibly. “Miss Desmond,” 
he corrected. “Were you expecting to go to Madison this evening?” 

(iene’s wrath knew no bounds. She knew that he knew her destina¬ 
tion as well as site knew it herself. He was just making conversation. 

**| had thought something about it,” she answered, 
lie dropped into the seat opposite her and leaned forward smiling. 
T lu* girl gasped with astonishment at his boldness in thus invading the 
enemv's territory, then almost forgot herself so far as to return the 
mile" It was so like him. the way his eyes wrinkled up at the corners, 
the way he ran his fingers through his hair. 

•*Yoi, know,” he said, “you’ve heard me talk lots about Henry Page. 
I le is coining through in his father’s car to-night, a crowd of our old class 
with him. Perhaps he might be able to give us a lift. His sister is with 
him,” lie added for convention’s sake. 

(iood luck favored her, but Gene wasn’t quite sure whether she ought 
to accept such kindness from the hands of the man whom she had sworn 
eternally to hate. She looked out of the window at the houses fast flying 
by. They were in the suburbs, in a few minutes they would be in the 
city. As she gravely considered, the porter came back. 

•*I don’t know, Lady, but I think if you’d run you might make your 
train. I'll open the back end of the car so you can get out first. You’ll 
have two minutes, I guess. It is the last track to the right.” 

Gene turned to her companion, “Thank you, I can take care of my¬ 
self, I think. Don't bother about me.” 

i won’t,” quoth haughty Sir Percival, as he strode to his seat and 
banged his suit case down from the rack. “And may I be blamed if 1 
ever bother myself about a fool girl again.” 

As the train came to a stop, Gone jumped to the platform. Her heavy 
suit case came bumping after her. She almost fell, but quickly scrambled 
up and on. Chit of the corner of her eye she had seen a pair of broad 
shoulders pushing their way through the car after her. A wicked thought 
came to her mind. If he might, if he only would miss that train. That 
would be a joke! 

Her suit case bumped against her knees as she ran. It grew heavier 
and heavier. She had never seen such a long platform. There must 
have been forty coaches. Her breath came fast and hard. She even 
considered dropping her suit case and giving up in despair, when she 


heard footsteps. She must keep on. Intuition told her who it was but 
she forebore to turn her head. A masculine voice at her ear startled her. 

“Pardon me, 1*11 carry your bag for you!” 

Surprise completely took the girl off her feet. She quite forgot the 
role she was playing, and almost allowed the suit case to be taken from 
her. In an instant she recovered her senses. 

“No, thank you,” she said, “I’ll carry it myself.” 

She was starting on again, for even these few seconds were precious. 

“Don’t be silly.” the man cried, and he took the bag from her. She 
was too relieved to do more than meekly submit and run on at his heels. 
Down the platform they raced, across it at the end. The conductor was 
calling, “All aboard” as they dashed up. Sir Percival, with a mighty 
heave, swung the two bags on. He turned, and catching his fair com 
panion unceremoniously by the arm, dragged her after him. 

Gene had barely strength enough to take hold of the rail and stand 
up. yet the dramatic effect of this crisis was not lost upon her. She 
straightened her hat and smoothed her gloves. She almost blushed with 
humiliation as she realized the debt of gratitude she owed to this tall 
man, standing behind her. Percival was all unconscious of the results 
of his knight errantry. He stood casually lighting a cigarette, while 
Gene’s gratitude gradually changed t<> determination. She would not 
be indebted to this man. She opened her purse, blindly searched a mo 
ment till she found a quarter, then fixing Mr. Gihlion with a clear, cold 
eye, she said: 

“This is for your kind services in helping me to make my train.” 

Dropping the coin into his astonished and outstretched hand, she 
swept into the car with the air of Lady Bountiful. Too astounded to 
speak, her escort stared after her open mouthed, and when lie hail re 
covered she had disappeared. His first impulse was to follow her and 
force her to take the money hack, for it burnt his hand like a coal of 
fire. He would gladly have flung it after her. but she was gone. So he 
stood still, facing the door where she had disappeared. Then, glancing 
down at the coin in his hand, he gave a long, low whistle. With a shrug 
of his shoulders he pocketed it smiling, but it was with a frown he cn 
ternl the smoker, where he fumed ami puffed to his heart's content. 

Gene, having settled herself comfortably in the chair car, composed 
her rather ruffled spirits and began to build air castle*, where countless 


61 



knights worshiped at the feet of the beautiful princess. Yet somehow 
the pictures were not as pleasing as in days of yore. The princess was 
discontented. The empty place, where there had been an accustomed 
smile, haunted her. Where was Sir Percival? Gene looked anxiously 
through the car for the —nth time. Certainly he was not in that car, nor 
in any of the others either, for she had been through them all. Could 
he have been so outraged he had even refused to come on the same train 
with her? So busy was she imagining impossible possibilities, she 
scarcely noticed when the train stopped. 

So she sat looking vaguely out on the dreary landscape, yet with 
unseeing eyes. The conductor and the brakeman hurried by, others 
followed. Perhaps five minutes passed before the unusual silence dis¬ 
turbed her. The car was almost deserted. There was only an old woman 
knitting in the corner. Gene was startled. She attempted to seek a word 
ol explanation from her companion, but in vain she shouted into a deal 
car. Cncertain what to do, she stood irresolute, gazing out of the win¬ 
dow. when the object of all her earlier anxiety hurried past. 

When Mr. Percival Gibbon reached the front of the long line of cars, 
and had an unobstructed view of the track ahead, he paused and swore 
softly. Pandemonium reigned supreme. The wreck of a long line of 
freight cars was scattered in all directions. For some three hundred 
yards cross ties and rails played jack straws with huge logs from the 
Michigan forests. Mr. Gibbon was doomed never to see that Prom. 
Yet, in the midst of his despair, he found time to register one vow. No 
matter what happened, what further misfortune befell that unlucky train, 
he would never, never offer assistance of any kind to Miss Gene Des 
mond. He would avoid her to the best of his ability, for “whither she 
goes, 1 will not go.” 

Had it not been for some faint hopes of reaching Madison that night 
in time for “Home, Sweet Home/* Gene could have torn her hair with 
impatience. In vain she rang for the porter, lie was as deaf as the 
woman, knitting in the corner. The monotonous click-click of the nee 
dies drove her to desperation and the back platform. 

There, with joy, she hailed the returning porter. His rolling eyes, 
his wildly gesticulating hands told his tale better than any words. Gene 
surrendered herself to her fate and a few salt tears stole down her face. 
She wouldn't wear her train that night, after all. 
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The tears began to flow freely now, when the reappearance of Percival 
added a new aspect to the misfortune. W ith a few hasty dabs of a wet 
handkerchief, Gene hurried into the car. The man followed just in time 
to hear her gurgling laugh as she confided to the unheeding knitter that 
she thought it was a “jolly lark." He stole a h>ok at the girl’s face, ra¬ 
diant with smiles, and the determined set of his jaw added some few 
grains of consolation to her bitter grief. 

Mr. Gibbon's knowledge of the feminine world was not what it should 
have been. He retired to the smoker full of rage with girls, silly crea¬ 
tures. who can see anything jolly in being stranded in such an out-of-the- 
way spot as this. Stranded, indeed, for there seemed no hope of escape. 
Night came on. and with it dinner time, without a dinner. The passen¬ 
gers became clamorous, and at length ravenous. Prospects of starvation 
are not consoling, nor is such a death noble and inspiring. So after 
many pleadings and a few pangs of hunger on his own part, the con¬ 
ductor slowly waved his hand and the train began to move backwards. 
The passengers cheered up quite noticeably: even the woman with the 
everlasting knitting smiled. 

As the train came to a stop at the nearest civilized settlement, there 
was a mad dash for the little restaurant opposite. Gene's Marathon 
efforts stood her in good stead, and she was one of the first to reach 
the door. 

As she sank into a chair she opened her purse. She must put a little 
powder on her nose, so she noticed that, alas and alack! she had only 
ten cents ami two pennies. Now she knew she had had a five dollar 
gold piece, but in vain she emptied her purse to find it. It was gone! 
She glanced up despairingly, and met the eyes of the proprietor, fastened 
upon her. They seemed boldly to accuse her and Gene blushed guiltily. 
It was well she did not see the young man behind her, nor the interest 
with which he watched these proceedings. 

Slowly the proprietor rose from his chair behind the counter and 
started straight towards her, or mi it seemed to the frightened girl. Fear 
lent wings to her feet ami the tears almost Minded her as site hurried 
«mt. The smell of hot coffee made her feel fainter than ever, but with 
her head high, site walked down the street to the station. 

How long she sat in the cold waiting room she did not know. Jinn 
ger brought despair and she fervently prayed for death. Once she 
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thought of speaking to Mr. Gibbon, but she immediately dismissed the 
idea as impossible. At length, numb with cold, she rose. She could not 
freeze, even in starving. She would walk a little. She left the station bv 
the side door and there she saw across the muddy little street a sign— 
11A M S A N I) WI CM KS — 5c 

Hot Coffk» - —5 c 

Gene's aristocratic nose turned up disdainfully, but hunger conquered. 
She picked her way daintily across the street. At the door of the little 
shop she hesitated. The idea of sitting on one of those tall stools ap¬ 
palled her. That moment decided the question. She saw Pcrcival Gib¬ 
bon coming down the street. Quick to seek escape from fresh disgrace, 
she stooped to tie her shoestring, then strolled nonchalantly on. Vet 
Mr. Gibbon was not dense. He had not been mistaken. He almost 
smiled wickedly as he realized his discovery. It was such a good joke, 
paid her back for her impudence, too; yet he could not let her starve! 
She would probably wait until he was out of sight and go back and get a 
sandwich. Yet he doubted that Gene would come back. He knew it 
must have taken great courage for her to have even got to the door of 
the shop, for she had such pride, such foolish pride, too. He had better 
go after her, but she had already disappeared around the corner. 

lie did not know which way to follow her, so a little unwilling he 
returned to the station. Some fifteen minutes passed, when the door 
softly opened. After a furtive glance around the edge of his newspaper, 
the man calmly read on. Gene entered. She saw him and sat down 
weakly. For some two minutes she looked at him dully, as he sat smok¬ 
ing and reading. He was a pursuing Nemesis. It was no use. Hut 
behind the sheltering arms of the newspaper, the girl gradually gathered 
strength for one more trial. Surely he could not see her, if she slipped 
out and across to the sandwich stand. This temptation she debated 
hotly with her pride; a hollow sensation and a throbbing headache de¬ 
cided. She rose and was halfway across the room. The newspaper 
rattled and fell to the lloor. Gene started. 

“Why, Miss Desmond, I had no idea you were here. Where arc you 
going? To get dinner?” 

Mr. Gibbon paused and smiled. Gene blushed hotly. Did he know, 
was he teasing, or was he being nice? A twinkle in his eye made her 
stiffen. 
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“Why, no! I have had dinner,” she said aloud, “but it was yesterday,*’ 
she added under her breath, to appease her conscience, for it could not 
appease her appetite. 

“Too bad!” he answered. ”1 thought you might take dinner with me. 
We might console each other for our misfortunes. Of course. 1 should 
have known you would have had yours sooner,” he ended rather bitterly, 
as he turned away. 

(iene succumbed. Her vanity was touched. Moreover, she saw her 
last hopes of dinner vanishing. 

“Of course. Mr. Gibbon, it would be jolly to have a cup of coffee and 
a—a little talk.” 

“A beefsteak, too,“ he said. 

“Yes, a beefsteak, too/' she answered with glistening eyes. 

The proprietor of the little restaurant eyed them suspiciously. He 
did not understand, but the lordly and generous manner in which the 
order was given won his respect. He was full of obeisance as he set 
forth the best his house afforded. Gene assumed her most entertaining 
manner with the determination of showing the young man just what a 
good sport she was, yet in spite of good resolutions, she did not talk 
much over the soup. She tried to toy with her stxxw ami indulge in 
social chit-chat, but she was too hungry. Nor did her companion say 
much. He was too busy watching her eat. When the steak came, con 
versation still lagged. However, Gene determined to redeem herself 
on the salad course. She picked it over daintily, though she could have 
easily disposed of twice as much. There was a pause. She noticed her 
companion was not eating at all. not even pretending to. 

“You don't seem very hungry, for a man who has not had dinner. 

“You have a very good appetite for a girl who has had dinner, un 
usually good." 

He smiled and motioned for his check. 

Gene blushed furiously. She looked at him earnestly and then 
blushed again. 

“I really believe you have had dinner before," she exclaimed. 

“I really believe you have not had dinner before." he mocked. 

Guilty, she looked at her plate. 

“Why did you do it?” she stammered. 







"Oh! just because,*’ and to Gene’s astonishment, Mr. Gibbon handed 
the waiter a five-dollar gold piece with the check. 

She gasped and turned to him for explanation. 

"The first money 1 ever earned in all my life,” he said, and then he 
laughed. She was forced to laugh, too. 

“You ought to be ashamed of yourself,” she scolded. Gene was be¬ 
witching when she was piqued; Mr. Gibbon confessed it freely. 

“Hut turn about is fair play. 1 suppose,” she added in a softer tone. 

Mr. Gibbon leaned across the table. 

**l guess we’re all square now,” he said. 

“We’re ready for a new start on a clean page, and let’s hope things 
may all go well.” 

He smiled straight into Gene’s eyes. 

“W ithout any wrecks,” she answered, and she returned his smile 
frankly. 

Rc >sK E KS KINK II K 1 1.M AN . 
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"Heavy, heavy lianas over your head.” 

The cup hung close above the Red. 

"W hat shall I do to redeem it?” 

The Yemassee cried as she sought to win it. 
"( »et up in the mornings and run the track, 
Practice at triangles and promptly at four,” 
Said the arrogant Mohican 
And she strutted some more. 
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Z3bc election 


\T was election time. Three girls stood talking. 

"Let us vote for Mary Smith/' said the first. "She 
is a fine girl. She is capable and the girl fur the place." 

"No/* said the second, "I don't like her frat. Be 
sides, she’s too independent. No telling what she’d 
do if she got it. She is conceited, too.” 

‘Ves. and the Eta llunka Pi’s have too many honors anyway," said 
the third. ‘‘1 am going to vote for Sallie Smith. She gives such nice 
parties." 



"No,” said the second, “she has ten) much to do. She never takes but 
one hour’s exercise a day. 1 am going to vote for Lucy Brown. She is 
my friend." 

“But." said the first, "Lucy Brown has no sense. She is lazy, too." 

“\\ hat difference does that make?" said the second. “She is a jolly 
good fellow. 1 shall vote as 1 please or not at all.” 

“It is better not to vote at all," said the first, ami the good girl went 
her way. 


“C ome." said the second, “let us vote for Brown." And they laughed 
at the good girl as she went into the chapel. 


^askct-^all :pla?crs 


WO girls played basket ball. 

"Stop your pushing," said the one. “Your elbows 
are sharp." 

“Do not stand in my way. You are trying to trip 
me," said the other. 

"You are rough," said the first. "One would think 
you were a football player." 

“That is not so." said the second. "It is you who do not play fair." 
Then the one pushed and the other tripped. 

"Foul!” cried the umpire. "Double foul 1” 

But the two basket-ball players said. “Let us get a new umpire." 
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7Katrinku 


\TRINKA SHUMMEL was sitting on the Rente alone 
beneath the old apple tree in the quaint back yard of 
the Shummet cottage. The tree spread its thick 
branches for a well house over the well below. The 
chains of the huge buckets hung across its lowest bough. 
It was one of those trial days in late March when spring 
seems natty to come, yet holding back a little to see if winter has entirely 
let go his hold. In the late afternoon Katrinka was resting, although 
she had in her hand a dress for Sister Carolyn who would be going to 
school next fall should any teacher come to the quiet little village of 
Kearneydale. 

She heard the low paling gate open and saw the slender figure of her 
cousin, Sally Wakefield, coining gaily up the gravel walk toward the 
Reste. She called out a greeting and then took her seat by Katrinka. 

”1 brought you your mail, Katrinka; father gave it to me as I passed 
the post office; our man is away for the day and you probably wouldn't 
have gotten it till to-morrow. Don’t you hate living so far out as this?” 

Katrinka expressed her appreciation of the favor and assured Sally 
that she wouldn't live anywhere else. Then there was a silence. Sally 
began to mark unseen figures in the grass. 

"You find it mighty nice having the camp so near, don’t you, Ka 
trinka?” Sally smiled encouragingly. 

”It has brought me more work, dear. W e sell milk to the soldiers.” 

The smile on Sally’s face disappeared. So that was how Philip Ran 
dall had seen her cousin, and he preferred Katrinka in the shady orchard 
to the little veranda sitting room and her. attractively dressed in cool 
muslins. 

"Have you met any really nice men. Katrinka?” Sally watched. 

"Oh. yes, Sally, many, very,” Katrinka answered and looked away. 



76 


then turning quickly began to talk of the war. W hat had Sally heard 
at the post office on her way down ? 

Sally had learned that the soldiers of the hirst Virginia Regiment 
would remain in camp till Jackson should enter the upper valley. The 
Yankees had been whipped at Hull Run and hadn’t stopped running yet. 
so they said. The North was sending reinforcements and the South was 
calling for more volunteers. 

"Father brings us all the news; that’s one advantage of having your 
father the postmaster in these times. For my part. 1 like the camp here. 
Joe Hen says I’m awful to like it when he’s joined the ‘First Virginia/ 
but then, Joe Hen will never get near enough the front to be shot. Hut 
mother cries all the time in spite of my cheerfulness.” 

"I think there could be nothing harder to endure than the strain of 
having some one you love go into battle,” Katrinka said in a low voice. 

Sally looked up quickly. "Philip Randall,” she said to herself, and 
her little foot began to tap, tossing the flimsy muslin gown she wore. 

"How sweet everything looks, Katrinka.” Sally was smiling again. 
"You're a wonder to be able to take care of houses, and chickens, and 
children. I couldn't do it if I had to.” 

Sally picked up her hat from the grass, and tying the big blue bow 
away at the side, rose to go. Katrinka rose and looked toward the camp. 
Sally’s eyes followed and the smile died again. W ith a little gesture of 
impatience and decision she determined to do what she could. She 
could not bear to have her simple cousin, Katrinka, interfere with her 
own plans. There was a blush on Sally’s face as she held out her hand 
and began to smile good-bye. 

Katrinka looked into her dark eyes and wondered what it was she 
saw there. She walked to the paling gate and sUhmI looking after the 
pretty figure treading her way daintily up the path, past the chapel and 
out of sight. W hat had brought her, Katrinka wondered. 

Sally seldom visited the little cottage of her less pretentious cousin. 
Reseating herself, Katrinka t<»ok up her work and sat looking into the 
vale, The smoke from the camp was drifting toward the mountains that 
rose high over the little village of white cottages, the mere toys of the 
big hills. "So many people.” she whispered, "it seems so queer.” 

At that moment Master Shummel entered the yard, by the path from 
the chapel. Master Shummel was pastor there and had been since he 
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had conic to Kearneydale as a young man, bringing with him his sweet 
Virginia bride, who had died after eight years of married life, leaving 
Katrinka a little girl of six or seven years, lint Katrinka was eighteen 
now, and bore the burden of the household, for the Master Shummel had 
married another wife, and now there were the two little ones to care for, 
as the mother was not strong. 

Katrinka went to meet him and put a loving hand across his shoulder, 
her face lighted up with a smile of greeting. He stopped now and then 
to touch lovingly the tulip blades that were coming up in the garden. 
“His little plot of Homeland/’ he often called it. He had fashioned it 
after the little yard in his native Holland across the sea. 

•‘Hard times, my daughter, hard times,” and he began to relate the 
new rumors he had heard in the town. The chickens were crowding 
ardund the old master and Katrinka, taking his worn clerical coat, 
watched him go down the path with the Hock of clamoring chickens be¬ 
hind him. 

The shadows were getting long, and Katrinka folded the little dress 
and put it in the work basket at her side. She would strive to do her best, 
she resolved, and standing she began to look at the buds on the apple 
tree. They were swelling, getting ready for blossom soon. “Don’t come 
yet/’ she said, laughing softly, “winter is not done and the soldiers will 
be coming with their guns, dear old tree!” 

In the following weeks the Rente under the shady tree offered no 
little comfort to the young men, who were so unused to hardships. 

Katrinka’s life seemed aglow. She watched each day's proceedings 
with an untiring intensity—the people—so many of them. Toward 
evening after one of the long, hot days, the orchard lay cool and inviting 
beneath the evening light. Katrinka sat clown on the Reste and thought 
over the days just past. She recalled the first time that Philip had come 
for milk. She remembered how kindly and courteously he had asked 
for it. how his dark brown hair had shone in the sun when he had taken 
off his cap. At each day’s close Katrinka indulged in these little dav 
dreams, going over the day slowly, lingering over the moment when she 
had handed the brimming cup to the tall young man with such soft, 
frank brown eyes. They had become good friends now, for Philip came 
nearly every day to the old tree. How his laughter would ring out 
happy and clear, and a happy thrill went through her heart. 
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This evening in April, Katrinka was watching down the street that 
led to the camp, as she was thinking, what if Philip could not come to¬ 
night, after all? Katrinka busied herself going over in her mind the 
duties of camp that could possibly keep him away. He had asked to sit 
with her beneath the tree that evening, and she was very happy at the 
thought. She wondered if Sally knew it. She was a little troubled and. 
although she hardly understood why, she rather hoped Sally did not 
know. 

Just then the paling gate swung open, and Philip entered. He came 
eagerly to the trysting place and bent deferentially over Katrinka s 
hand. She rose, her heart beating tumultuously. 

“Sit down/’ she said. Some minutes passed while they looked out 
across the valley in happy silence. 

“Can’t I give you a cool drink of water, Philip? asked Katrinka. It s 
a climb from the camp up here/' And the two tugged at the chains of 
the buckets. 

“Let’s sit down again now; can't we talk a while, Katrinka? and 
Philip and the girl settled themselves once more on the Reste. 

“I reckon you know how I love to come to this little orchard. It s 
the sweetest spot I have seen since I have left home, the young man 
said softly. There was a short silence. 

“Tell me something about your home,” Katrinka ventured, starting 
to put aside her work basket. 

"No, go on sewing, please." 

He looked off and up toward the mountains, the breeze blew his hair 
back from his forehead. Katrinka watched him ami that happy, fright¬ 
ened feeling came into her heart again. 

“W ell, there isn’t much to tell, I reckon, except mother. 1 think she 
must have been like you when she was young." 

The color rose into Katrinka's checks, and she bent closer to her 
work. The happiness in her heart became sweeter and deeper. Philip 
was silent, looking at Katrinka. He stood up ami leaning with his arm 
on the lowest bough of the tree, he gazed into her eyes, 

“All kindled by a still and sacred fire 
That burned as on an altar.” 

Then he sat down again, close beside her ami taking both of her hands 
in his he said, in a low voice, “Do you know, Katrinka. you’re the sweet 
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est girl in the world? I love you,” The ^irl sat motionless with bent head. 

There was a rapture of color coming in the western sky when Philip 
finally started to go. Katrinka rose with him; he held her in his arms 
for a moment and kissed her. “Good-bye, until—“ 

The young man pressed another kiss on each of Katrinka’s small, firm 
hands, and then with a light, boyish step, hurried down the mad to the 
camp, in answer to taps, ringing out clear over the valley. But before 
he reached the brow of the hill he turned back and Katrinka waved him 
a farewell; he answered, then finally disappeared beyond the trees. Surely 
they understood, what matter if no one else in the world did? The other 
people? Oh, yes. there were other people, and possibly some as happy 
as she. but in her heart Katrinka doubted that. She stood looking down 
into the valley. Fhe sky was beginning to pale. Fhe mist in the vallev 
was rising. How big and strange and beautiful the valley spread out 
to-night, and more than ever before in her life she realized the greatness 
of the world, and thought of all the people out beyond her farthest hori 
/.on who were working and living and loving there. 

She shook away the happy tears that would come and kissed the 
blossoms that brushed her face. Then walked slowly toward the door of 
the little cottage. She came upon Carol there, nodding sleepilv. and 
with a new tenderness, she picked the tired little fellow up in her arms 
and carried him into the house. 

The early morning work was over and Katrinka was dreaming awav 
in her old apple-tree seat when the paling gate opened to Sally, who 
tripped up the walk in her usual alert manner. 

“1 always find you here. Katrinka—associations?” she questioned, 
smiling indulgently. 

“Yes. many,” answered Katrinka. “I have grown up here almost.*’ 
she said. “Father taught me mv lessons here.” 

“And no more?” Sally ventured. 

Katrinka met the other’s eyes then looked away. Sally felt that her 
ground was sure, the report true. She pursued the subject. 

“I thought perhaps my little cousin was drawn by other later ties.” 

Katrinka was startled. She wondered how much of her secret Sail\ 
knew. She seemed to know* all. Katrinka spoke slowly: 

“It’s just my own old tree that 1 love. That’s why I am here. It 
knows me and loves me. too; it is my oldest, dearest friend, Sally.” 
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Sally’s foot began to tap the ground. She would try again. 

“I certainly will be sorry to see the camp break up. I’ve been to so 
many of the dances and 1 think soldiers are so attractive; they do put 
on such funny airs. Don't you think so, Katrinka?” Sally still smiled. 

“But it means war, Sally. I will be glad when they have gone and 
the vale is quiet again, and the war is over. It is so horrible. Suppose 
sonic one you loved should be—should fall!” 

“Oh, some one you know is fighting. 1 did not know—’’ 

Before Sally finished Katrinka broke in, fearing Sally’s next remark: 

“Tell me about the dances, Sally, W hat pretty dress did you put on 
to go with your pretty face?” Katrinka’s eyes were following a horse¬ 
man who was hurrying toward the camp. 

Sally went into the details of a pink dress, and told how she really 
h>okcd nice, and then described the dance, where she danced without 
missing one. 

"And. Katrinka. there was the most splendid man that I almost fell 
in love with,” she watched Katrinka’s face closely as she went on, “and 
'somehow I think lie liked me, but he was so reserved and quiet. His 
brown eyes and brown hair and tall figure seemed to take all the girls. 

I wondered if he had left a sweetheart back home—-or he has one here, 
perhaps.” 

And the two girls looked at each other. Sally’s unrelenting gaze on 
the frank face of Katrinka; Katrinka’s eyes faltered ami she turned 
away. Sally had found out what she wanted to know*. The long sup 
pressed enmity for her simply dressed cousin took possession of her. 
She would see. she would see. Shortly she rose to go and said: 

“Oh, mind you, cousin. I am not in love with him. 1 only entered the 
contest with the other girls who won him over so quickly. Take my 
advice about these # soldiers. They steal a girl’s heart for a favor in 
battle." Sally waved a gay good-bye. 

Katrinka walked slowly toward the house, and on up to her peaceful 
little mom which overlooked the camp. “Philip, Philip,” she repeated, 
“you didn’t steal my heart, did you? Philip, we traded, didn’t we?” ami 
the tears dropped down on the window sill where she was kneeling, look 
ing out upon the long rows of tents in the distance. 

There seemed to be some unusual activity in the camp, A new Hag 
had been hoisted. Then away down the road die recognized Philip’s 
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familiar figure coming toward the cottage in great haste. The terror of it 
came over Katrinka, and dashing away her tears she ran down to the 
apple tree. 

“Katrinka mine/* Philip’s voice was low and steady, “the orders have 
just come—we move. Girl, I had to tell you first. He brave. You are a 
soldier's wife—almost." And he smoothed her hair, tenderly smiling 
into the dry, dumbly searching eyes of Katrinka. Me bent down and 
kissed them each one. She knew—she knew that he loved her. 

“Philip/' Katrinka faltered. “1 give you to God to take care of; you're 
all I've got—all that I love—keep yourself for me. 1 will try to he the 
soldier's wife you would have me be." Katrinka dropped to the Reste 
s< »bbing. 

“But, dear, I will come back soon. Katrinka. you must know that— 
it will help me in the long marches and the cold nights—and. dear. I'll 
write to you as often as we stop. I'm coming back, dear—to my own." 
'Fhe bugle rang loud over the village. Philip rose slowly, and drew 
Katrinka with him. 

“There, little woman, let’s be soldiers together and face the struggle. 
Good bye, for a time—" Philip's voice wavered. 

“Kiss me, my brave girl." Katrinka looked fearlessly into the man’s 
eyes, and, with Philip holding her close, gave him her lips to kiss. 

Katrinka was sitting in her accustomed place under the apple tree. 
Her face looked somewhat tired, but her eyes followed joyously the lines 
of a letter, just come. Now, it had been weeks since Philip's departure, 
and Katrinka had folded away letter after letter. The paling gate clicked. 
Katrinka started and looked up to see Sally coming up the walk. The 
girl waved “Good morning," and hurried to sit down beside her cousin. 
Her quick eyes took in the situation, and to Katrinka's surprise, she 
deftly drew the envelope from her hand. 

“So Philip writes to you, too, does lie? He must be a fine soldier to 
have so much time for correspondence." She laughed. “He didn't men¬ 
tion having written to any one else in my letters." 

Katrinka's hands closed over each other with the effort to con¬ 
trol the hot wave of anger that was sweeping over her heart. Sally’s 
sweet smile began to play. She observed Katrinka's emotion and went 
on: 

“I am about through with Phil. He’s such an abominable flirt— 
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abominable!" Katrinka rose and leaned against the bough of the tree. 
Sally looked up and seeing her victory in the drawn face of her cousin, 
rose and with a display of tenderness said: 

“Poor little cousin! Didn’t I tell you so? You don’t know much yet; 
don't bother with him, child. W hy, I saw his character immediately. 
Joe Hen wrote yesterday in a note to me in mothers letter that Philip 
Randall was a fine comrade, that he took him straight to the pretty girls 
all along the march. He's used to girls catching on—he probably never 
thought you didn't understand. Why, dear Katrinka. soldiers count such 
affairs as one of their prerogatives.” 

Katrinka shook Sally’s arm from her shoulder. She stood before her 
cousin with flashing eyes. 

“Sally Wakefield, is that what you came here to say, you wicked 
girl? You lie, and you know it—oh God!* And with a low moan Ka 
trinka went toward the house, and closed the door after her. 

Sally reseated herself, calmly smiling and tapping her foot. 1 he 
envelope lay on the grass. She picked it up. \\ hat if no* she wouldn t 
do that. Hut how easy it would be to go in and take Katrinka s letter, 
she could explain it easily to her father, he would never inquire, anyway. 
The hired man could still take the Shummel s mail to them. She could 
just slip out that letter when it came, that was all, and no one would 
ever know, and—but why argue it? Her way was clear, it was so easy, 
so easy. She folded the envelope and put it in her dress. I hen Sally 
went home. 

Autumn had fallen upon the valley. I he early twilights were 
shrouded in mist through which the colors shone sadly. Kearuevdale 
was calmly beautiful in this intense silence waiting for winter. N es, 
Sally wrote t<> Joe Ben, “C ousin Katrinka was well. She couldn’t say 
why she didn't find time to w rite to her friend, she supposed that she had 
forgotten him as she never spoke of him. N es, tell I hi lip she seemed 
happy." 

Katrinka had waited while the weeks had lengthened into months for 
the proof that Sally's words were false. Now, she seldom wandered 
from the little back yard, and she was thankful that Sally had not re 
turned. Philip was gone, she remembered him as dead. I he tears lunl 
long since stopped. Hut still in the evenings beneath the apple tree she 
would stand for a long time, looking toward the camp and the road up 





which Philip used to come. Hut bravely and resolutely she turned to 
the duties before her. Carol and Carolyn must be prepared for school. 
Thus the days wore on into winter. News came from the field in hits. 
Joe Pen was still safe and she believed that Philip was, too. 

Late winter twilight was settling down. Katrinka was with the 
children who, with their lessons and their thousand little troubles, drew 
more and more upon her time and care. Suddenly there was a knocking 
at the door and the man from W akefield’s entered. 

“It's Miss Sally wantin’ you. I’ll show you over if you will come. 
Mr. Joe Hen has been shot in the fight an there ain’t nobody home hut 
Miss Sally, and she’s a-faintin’ an’ a-cryin* fo’ you, Miss.” 

Without a moment’s hesitation Katrinka hurried to be ready, the 
kindly tears in her eyes and the deadly grip of fear at her heart. Then 
there had been a battle. 

•*Philip,” she whispered, “Philip, where are you? Heaven!*’ she cried 
pleadingly as she leaned over and kissed the children, leaving them to 
their father’s care. 

Sally held out her hand, but scarcely looked up when Katrinka en¬ 
tered. She knelt beside the girl and cooled her head gently with her 
hands. She spoke low in sympathy, but Sally turned away. Her face 
was white and her eyes stared far away beyond the room in dumb agony. 
Katrinka spoke other words, but the girl moved more restlessly than 
before. 

“Sally, child, dear—what is it? Can l help you?” 

Sally was silent, her hands closed over Katrinka’s in a convulsive 

tfrip. 

“Katrinka, I can’t tell you—I can’t! Hut oh, I will die if 1 don't. 1 
wish 1 could die!” She turned away again trembling. 

Katrinka put her hand on the girl’s face and kept it there. 

“'Fell me, Sally dear, all. What is it? 'Fell me. nothing shall harm 
you.” 

Sally raised her head and looked into Katrinka’s face. 

“You’re so good. Katrinka. so good. How you will hate me! Listen,” 
Sally's face was hard. 

“I have ruined your life, Katrinka, and I've spoiled your happiness. 
Don't, Katrinka, it is true. I must go on. now, 1 must. That day you 
said 1 lied, I did lie; 1 hated you, and I thought I loved Philip Randall. 
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1 couldn't see you have him, and I couldn’t get him. I tried hard. He 
was always true to you.” A light swam before Katrinka’s eyes, she 
grasped the chair to keep from falling. With a shudder Sally went on: 

“W hen I left you that morning 1 determined that you should never 
marry him. I kept your letters until they stopped. I wrote Joe Ben, 
when Philip asked if you were well and happy and had forgotten him.” 

Sally stopped, watching with fear the wild whiteness of Katrinka's 
face. Katrinka whispered hoarsely, “Go on.” 

“Oh, its worse than that! A letter came from Joe Hen just before 
the message that he was dead, and lie wrote me that after my letter came 
Philip Randall was another man. At every chance he volunteered to go 
into danger. He said that his comrades had wives and sweethearts wait¬ 
ing for them, but that no one was waiting for him. Last Wednesday 
night he volunteered to go into the enemy’s lines. He was captured 
and—and shot. He’s dead, Katrinka! both of them dead! And Joe Hen 
said, tell you that he loved you to the end.” 

There was no sound in the room. Sally grasped Katrinka's hand. 
With a low sound Katrinka threw it off. Sally fell back sobbing: 

“Katrinka, speak to me; for Heaven’s sake, say something! It’s 
killing me!” 

After a moment of supreme struggle. Katrinka said, in tones strained 
with anguish: 

“May God forgive you, as I do; I must go home to the children.” 

She made her way falteringly along the dark street in the winter 
night. Xo tears came—the very heart of her seemed dead, until with a 
deep sob she threw herself beneath the old tree—the trysting place—in 
her own yard, and sobbed out her prayer and grief. The wind stirred. 
After a time Katrinka rose, and standing with outstretched arms towards 
the vale from whence he had come, whispered: 

“Good night. Philip, and peace, Philip, my love.” 

Ki.knk Rt tii ( RrmiR. 
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^ttatcr ^ftcata 


Mother , thy life has been to me 
Like some bright star; 

Above my little World I see 
Its clear * soft light. 

IVhcnever dark clouds gather at night 
Across my way , 

/ see always the path of right 
By its true , soft light . 

To me each year it grows more dear . 
This wonderful star . 

For it shows me always my duty clear 
By its great * soft light. 

Mother . //ii5 star will ever shine 
Through all eternity , 

For 1 / is thy soul expressed by the sign 
Of the clear . soft light . 

Anna Muckleroy. 
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-A Orcatise on iDarlin^itis 


In West, in room one thirty-seven. 

From eight a. m. to “p. x." eleven, 

You’ll find Peg and Helen Hucher, 

And that her roommates have forsook her. 

Vet the refrain always ends, 

“We’re not darlings, just good friends.” 

Ere we leave West, let's go downstairs. 

And ope the Senior door unawares. 

And there with blushing, downcast face. 

Sits studious Rach and bashful Grace. 

Yet the refrain always ends, 

“We're not darlings, just good friends.” 

The dignified President of the Sophomore C lass 
Has for her darling a dark haired lass; 

They're very congenial and often sit. 

Studying and worrying o'er IV Lit. 

Vet the refrain always ends, 

“We're not darlings, just gcxnl friends.” 

Speaking of darlings, let’s not forget 
The worstest case that we’ve ever met. 

From Rosy mom to Moody night 
( >ne from the other is ne'er out of srght. 

Yet the refrain always ends. 

“We're not darlings, just g»»od friends." 
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Two very loyal, loving Blues, 

Henrietta Yerger and Willie Howard Muse, 

Above all others love each other best, 

Their meeting place, “Cupola West.” 

Yet the refrain always ends, 

"We're not darlings, just good friends.” 

Judith and Billy, a tirand Old Bair, 

To find them together is nothing rare. 

In “Tumble Inn” they study and chat, 

I'rom Carlyle’s theories to anti-fat. 

Yet the refrain always ends, 

“WeYe not darlings, just good friends.” 

Last, but not least, come the steadfast two, 

Kuzelian, Kuepian, Red and Blue, 

Darlings may come and darlings may go, 

But Julie and Sing are always so. 

Yet the refrain always ends, 

“We’re not darlings, just good friends.” 

I. M. and M. R. B. 
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w a & an fcld H>maP wb© lived in a 4h©« # 

wcv« iolo < l(how v*h«t lode, 

■Heir quarrel* and trouble* befuddled bar 
|o »ha wh.|>f«d them all toundl^ g*d ^ u t tKim to bad. 






















Sororities 


In Order of Establishment as Sororities at Hollins 
DELTA TAU BETA 
PHI MU GAMMA 
KAPPA DELTA 
GAMMA OMICRON PI 
SIGMA SIGMA SIGMA 
PHI MU 

NAUGHTY NAUGHT 
KAPPA KAPPA KAPPA 
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Delta Oau ^fteta 

Founded 1800. Chartered 1007 


ALMA NIX 
INA DAVIS 
VIVIAN CARTER 
JOSEPIIINE BUCHANAN 
NELL COSBY 
EDITH SCALING 
EVA DEITZ 
DOROTHY MAYO 
VIRGINIA SHUMARD 
ANNA MUCKLEROY 
MILDRED SPAKE 
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DILTA TAU BRTA 
































flbi (Bamma 

Organized 1898. Chartered 1900 


Chapters 

Alpha. Hollins, Virginia 

Gamma.Gainesville, Georgia 

Delta.New York, New York 

..New York, New York 

. .Boston, Massachusetts 

Theta.Marion, Alabama 

..Boston, Massachusetts 

l^ a pp a .Cleveland, Tennessee 

Lambda . Rome, Georgia 

. . .New Orleans, Louisiana 

..Montgomery. Alabama 


Sororea 


Margaret Boswell 



Helen Bucher. 



Mary Byler 



Lucv Carney. 



Laura Chapman 



Blanche OeWese 



Virginia Edwards 



Rose Heilman. 



Ferol Humphries 



Susan Lipscomb 



Pauline McConihay 



Helen McIver 



Grace Mann 



Ione Moody. . . 



Jeannette Pate 



Kathleen Sparrow 




Honorary Members 

Mk, and Mrs. Estes Cocke. 


Hollins, Virginia 
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7ftaj>pa iDelta 

Organized 1895. Chartered 1902 


Chapter Roll 


Alpha.Virginia State Normal. 

Alpha Gamma.Coe College. 

Gamma.Hollins College. .... 

Epsilon.Louisiana State University. 

Epsilon Omega. . . University of Lexington. 

Zeta.University of Alabama. 

Theta.Randolph-Macon Woman’s College 

Kappa Alpha.Florida College for Women. 

Laminin.Northwestern University. 

Omicron.Wesleyan University. 

Phi Psi.Fairmont Seminary. 

Rho Omega Phi. Judson College. 

Sigma.Guns ton Hall. 

Sigma Sigma.Iowa State College.. 


.Farmville, Va. 

Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 

.Hollins, Va. 

Baton Rouge, La. 

.Lexington, Kv. 

. Tuscaloosa, Ala. 
... Lynchburg, Va. 
Tallahassee, Fla. 

.Evanston, III. 

.Bloomington, Ill. 
Washington, I). C. 

.Marion, Ala. 

Washington, I). C. 
.Ames, Iowa. 


Sorores 
GAMMA CHAPTER 

Estelle Angif.r... 

Mary Borden . 

Elizabeth Brown. 

Elizabeth Camp 
Mary Clkves Daniels 

Margaret Estes.. 

N^.ll Farrior. 

Gladys Hudson. 

Katherine Kitchen. 

Bl 1/ IBl i a M USTOM 

Harriet Morse . 

Frances Oates. 

Florine Powexl. 

Myrtle Powell. 

Mamie Singleton... 

Ruth Thompson. 

Anna Louise Wakefield. 

Marjorie Wakefield. 


.Chicago, Ill. 

.Goldsboro, N. C. 

. Montgomery, Ala. 
White Springs, Fla. 

Goldsboro, N. C. 
Chattanooga, Tenn. 

.Marianna, Fla. 

Montgomery, Ala. 
Scotland Neck, X. C. 

Toana, Va. 
Waco, Texas 
Asheville. N. C. 
Jacksonville, Fla. 
.Jacksonville, Fla. 
Union Springs, Ala. 
Orlando, Fla. 
Dallas, Texas 
Dallas, Texas 


Honorary Members 

Mrs. J. R. Cutiibkrtson Miss E. Dorst 

Miss Margaret Jemison 
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KAPPA DELTA 









































































'Ifn flftcmoruim 


ni>\u*tic ipOWCll 


Born 3ul? 10, 1802 


E>ict> November 21,1011 



























(Bamma Omicrott fli 


Sorores 


Dorothy Judkins. 


Elizabeth Moore. 


Madeline Hix. 


Ruth Crupper. 


Helen Corke. 


WlLHKLMINA NURNBERGER.. 

Alabama 

Priscilla Keely. 


Frances Dorris. 


Judith Riddick. 


Marion Hammond. 


Jennie Snead. 
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OAMMA mMKROK PI 







































Sitjma Sigma Sigma 

Established 1897. Chartered 1003 


List of Chapters 

Alpha.Farmvillc, Virginia 

Epsilon...Hollins, Virginia 

Zeta....Buffalo, New York 

Kappa.Miami, Ohio 

Sigma Phi.Jackson, Tennessee 

Hampton Alumnae Chapter.Hampton, Virginia 

Lcwisburg Alumnae Chapter Lewisburg, West Virginia 

Dallas Alumnae Chapter.Dallas, Texas 

Birmingham Alumnae Chapter Birmingham, Alabama 

Zeta Alumnae Chapter.Buffalo, New York 

Sorores 

EPSILON CHAPTER 

Lelia Virginia Montague .Pennsylvania 

Sara Henrietta Tanner .North Carolina 

Dorothea Louise Shupp .Pennsylvania 

Juliette Eleanor Gibson .Pennsylvania 

Cora Young ...New York 

Eleanor Patterson .Massachusetts 

Emily Matthews .New Hampshire 

Inez Foster .,.New Jersey 

Grace Nevin McCoy .West Virginia 

Mary Lee Wetmore .Illinois 

Marguerite Capen He arse y .New Jersey 

Honorary Member 

Dr. Kusian 
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Tibi 5ttu 


Organized 18S2. Chartered 1003 


Alpha Chapter. 

Beta Chapter. 

Delta Chapter. 

Eta Chapter 
Theta Chapter. 

Xi Kappa Chapter 
Kappa Chapter. 

Mu Chapter 
Lambda Chapter 
Nu Chapter 

Xi Chapter. 


.Macon, Georgia 

.Hollins, Virginia 

New Orleans, Louisiana 

.Mexico, Missouri 

. Nashville, Tennessee 
Georgetown, Texas 
Knoxville, Tennessee 
. Gainesville, Georgia 

.Lynchburg, Virginia 

Rome, Georgia 
Albuquerque, New Mexico 


Sorores 
BETA CHAPTER 

Marian Bowden . El Paso, Texas 

Katherine Cater .Perry, Georgia 

Annie Cooley .Anderson, South Carolina 

Laura Lee Cooney .Atlanta, Georgia 

Frances Godfrey .Covington, Georgia 

Ruth Harris .Spartanburg, South Carolina 

Olive King .Raleigh, North Carolina 

Hattie Belle Mallory Paris, Texas 

Helen McCullough .Atlanta, Georgia 

Willie Muse .Atlanta, Georgia 

Julie Owen Wilmington, North Carolina 

Mada Rountree .Quitman, Georgia 

Frances Ross .Baird, Texas 

Constance Stearnks Salem, Virginia 

Louise Terrell. .Frederick Hall, Virginia 

Mary Thornhill . Paris, Texas 

Katherine Watts Big Island, Virginia 

Bernice Ford . Kansas City, Mo. 


Honorary Members 

Miss Snead Staunton, Virginia 

Miss Williamson .Newmarket, Virginia 


126 



▼COMCCX 




































































AP 

EaUbliahed 1000 


Rachel Wilson 
Kentucky 


Helen Louise Duntzk 

Tennessee 

Beatrice Randolph Bosley 

Maryland 

Essie Lewis Henry Henrietta Preston Tucker 

New Jersey Virginia 

Constance Rushy 

New Jersey 

Marguerite Mason Bosley Alice Buckner 

Maryland Kentucky 

Louise Reeves 

Arkansas 

Frances Adgate Ellis Margaret Phelan Scott 

Georgia Virginia 

Henrietta Yerger 

Mississippi 

Elisabeth Williamson Thompson Adeline Staples Davis 

Pennsylvania Virginia 


Honorary Mrmber 

Miss Marian Spieden Bayne 

Virginia 
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NAUGHTY NAUGHT 
































7Kappa Iffappa Iftappa 

Pounded IOOJ, Chartered 1000 


L. Courtney Rum>. 

Elinor Mitchell. 

Carrie Burton. 

Elizabeth Whyman.. 
Dorothy Callahan 
Edna Dawson. 

Hetty Lake. . 
Elizabeth Tyler 
Harriet Talley 

Annie Camp. 

Llewellyn Oakland. .. 


Elsie Denit 
Louizk Hoyt. 


Sorores 

.Porto Rico 

....Illinois 

.North Carolina 

...Illinois 

.Alabama 

.Ohio 

.South Carolina 

.Virginia 

.Ohio 

• • * *./ ..Florida 

.Virginia 

.Virginia 

• • • • *.Ohio 
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DAWOON 


kappa kappa kappa 










































If Miss East and Miss West had a fuss, would it be because "Gym." 
came between? 

If you could not do any better, would you Tri-Sigma? 

If a heavy snow fell oil it, would Tinker Creek? 

If Marion ordered dessert, would it be a Gamma Omicron Pi? 

If Miss Mary fell off her bicycle, would Julius C;csar? 

W hen Hetty turns her ankle, does the basket-ball? 

If the new girls are green, is Elizabeth Brown? 

When a river flows into the ocean, does it make a Kappa Delta? 

If Mada gave a party, would Katherine Cater? 

If Kathleen is a bird, is Olive King? 

If Adgate wrote a letter to Essie, would Davis Adaline? 

If silence is golden, what are Wordsworth? 

If John got Susan’s eyes, would her Lipscomb? 

If Joy is happy, is lone Moody? 

If Hast us barked, would Phi Mu? 

If we had a picnic on the river, would Lambda Rho? 

If Phi Mu Gamma is punk, is Naughty Naught? 

If Sing is in debt, is Julie Owen? 

Why did Inez cease to Foster Hetty? 

If Corke sends to the store, how much does T. S. O.? 

When Annie Cousin and Willie Camp, does Daisy May Pack? 

If she should fall in the creek, would llallie Rust? 

If Hollins has a Domestic Science Department, is Katherine Kitchen? 
If the Dragons got stuck in the mud, would the T. A. R.'s A. D. A.? 
No, but they would Striker! 




136 




Obc failure of Success 



11Til WESTCOTT replaced her cup on the tray and 
gathered up her morning mail. “That will do, Celeste.” 
she said. “You may come back in half an hour and I 
rjjCg} will be ready to dress.” 

'TMcri •AZLaJs' Then she noted the expectant look in her maid's 
eyes Celeste evidently had something to say, but was 
unwilling to volunteer. So she asked, “Celeste, what of the play? Are 
the people pleased? Do they say it was good?” 

Celeste set down her tray of dishes, and pretended to busy herself 
at straightening the table. “Ah. but yes, mam'selle! One hears nothing 
else but talk of la grande actrice, how divinely she can act, ami how 
beautiful she is!” 

Ruth smiled indulgently at the French girl’s enthusiasm. But the 
morning papers corroborated Celeste's verdict. 

For Ruth had turned to The 'Times , the most dreaded of the dramatic 
critics. “The first performance of The Justification of Evelyn Trevelyan' 
scored a decided success. The play itself is not unusual; it is merely 
another variation on the time-worn theme of an unhappy marriage. 
Some of the caste might be better. But the play is saved from all sug¬ 
gestion of mediocrity by the wonderful, dominating personality of Miss 
Westcott. Miss Westcott is rapidly demonstrating her remarkable talent 
and is coming more and more to the front in dramatic circles.” There 
followed more detailed criticism of the play. 

Ruth pushed the paper aside. She wondered at herself. She had 
been working toward* this very end for years, and now that it was at 
last achieved she felt little satisfaction. She picked up a photograph 
from the table, and studied it intently. “Mother would have been glad 
and proud,” she mused. “Perhaps that is the reason why I don't care 
more; I need some one to be glad with me—to care, too.” 

She picked up the letters and began turning them over. Bills, of 
course; notes of congratulation from her friend*; well, they were to be 


































expected, too. This one slu* recognized by certain unfailing signs to be 
an effusion from some stage struck young girl. Ilut underneath it lay a 
large white envelope addressed in a handwriting aggressively business¬ 
like. She took it up and examined it. It struck her with a curious sense 
of the familiar, something half remembered, half forgotten. 

"My dear Miss Westcott," it ran, "l wonder if you have forgotten a 
certain Jack Winslow and a summer spent at the ‘Oaks’ in the long ago. 
If, by any chance, you should still remember, then, for the sake of Auld 
Lang Syne, can you spare to this Jack W inslow a few moments of your 
time to-morrow morning, say perhaps eleven-thirty ?’’ The note was 
signed rather formally, "Yours truly, John K. Winslow." 

The letter slipped from Ruth’s hand and fell to the floor. Her breath 
was coming a trifle more quickly. “Jack Winslow—he is coming to-day," 
she murmured. For a long time she sat still, her thoughts on the man 
who had written the letter. She had known him in the summer when 
she was eighteen. Her mother, also an actress, had gone to her sister’s 
country home to obtain a complete rest. Ruth accompanied her. And 
it was there she had known Jack Winslow. They had met each other 
throughout the summer in that frank comradeship possible only in the 
free life of the country and between boy and girl. It was at this time 
that Ruth had first piled her black hair high on her head, and added an 
extra inch or two to the length of her skirts. And a keen observer might 
have noticed that even in the midst of all her good times, she was be¬ 
ginning to assume a new, almost unconscious dignity of manner. 

Through all those summer days, Jack had ever been at her side. It 
was his face that stood out most distinctly on every occasion, his joke, 
she remembered, that had always brought an answering smile to her lips. 

Hut the summer had drawn to a close. There was one last perfect 
day together. That afternoon they had gone for a walk, and as they re¬ 
turned she had dropped down on the grass fnr a few minutes’ rest. And 
she recalled with a memory which insisted on the faithful representation 
of every detail, that she had been trying their fortunes with daisies, and 
that he teased her for the childish superstition. Hut then she had sud¬ 
denly grown serious, 

"Jack, we are going to-morrow. Mother has to fill her engagements, 
and I—” She broke off. 

"Yes. and you?" His tone questioned eagerly. 
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"1 am to enter a dramatic school. You know it won’t be long before I, 
too, am to go on the stage, and then you may prepare to hear great 
things of Ruth Westcott, leading lady in—’’ Hut her laugh sounded a 
trifle forced. 

"Ruth, I can’t bear to think of that life for you. I wish that 1 could 
prevent it. You will have success, undoubtedly, but I wonder—will it 
satisfy you?" He gazed absently off into space for a moment. Then 
he resumed, "Ruth, there is something 1 wish to tell you. 1 can’t let you 
go without knowing. I have wanted to tell you before, but somehow 1 
couldn’t." 

And Ruth remembered that the tell-tale color had rushed to her checks, 
and that she had lowered her head and pretended still to be counting 
daisy petals, in order to hide her confusion. 

Hut he did not say what she expected. "I am in love with one of the 
sweetest little women in the world, and she has promised to marry me 
next January. Ruth, aren’t you going to congratulate me?" 

She did not know what reply she made, but she did recall that she 
cried herself to sleep that night, and that the next morning she surprised 
her mother by her eagerness to leave the "Oaks." 

This had been the only summer of Ruth’s real girlhood. After this 
she became engrossed in her art, she studied and worked untiringly. 
During the first few months she often found herself wondering what 
Jack would say of this or that. Hut she so sternly repressed these feel¬ 
ings, that although she heard that Jack YY’in slow was still unmarried, 
she seemed even to herself to have all but forgotten him. There had 
been other men, numbers of them, but she had treated them, one and all, 
with such an impersonal friendliness that not even the most watchful 
matchmaker could say that to her own knowledge Ruth Westcott had 
ever had a love affair. 

"W ill the mam’selle be dressed now?" 

Ruth started. "Y'es, Celeste. The grayish blue dress, Celeste, and 
some violets to wear with it. And Celeste, please see that the drawing 
room is in order. I am expecting a caller." 

YVhcn her toilet was completed. Ruth surveyed herself in the full- 
length mirror. She noticed that the color of her dress brought out more 
vividly her deep blue gray eyes. Jack used to love to speculate as to 
exactly what color her eyes were, she remembered. Then she smiled, 
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and surprised and delighted Celeste by an appreciative, “Thank you, 
Celeste. I hardly know what I would do without you." For it was a 
constant source of grief to Celeste that her mistress cared so little for the 
wonderful costumes that she devised, with all their subtle effects of line 
and coloring. 

In a few minutes Ruth was extending her hand to Jack Winslow. 
“Jack, is it really you?” She was smiling, but her eyes were searching 
his face. And she felt a little bewildered; she had difficulty in recogniz¬ 
ing in this well groomed man of the world the lovable, smiling Jack 
Winslow of ten years ago. "1 hardly knew what I expected. 1 knew, 
of course, that you would he changed, hut 1 was surprised.” 

11 is laugh grated rather harshly on her ear. Of old, the nicest thing 
about Jack was his hearty, boyish laugh. 

“Miss Westcott, or is it still Ruth? Well, Ruth, you know we were 
both hopelessly young when we knew each other. 1 believe at that time 
1 was having my first desperate love affair. The years have been ex¬ 
ceedingly kind to you, hut there are changes in us both, I suppose.” His 
smile bespoke admiration, but Ruth moved uneasily under his keenly 
appraising glance. 

Hut as they talked she felt that she was getting nearer to the man 
as she had known him. It was “Ruth, do you remember the time?” and 
“Jack, have you forgotten that day?” until they were talking together 
with something like their old intimacy. Hut there was a difference— 
Ruth felt it, but she could not explain it. A slightly cynical smile as he 
talked, a tendency to laugh at things she would rather not have laughed 
at, these were little things, but still— And yet, she felt that Jack still 
held for her his own peculiar charm, always would hold it. in fact. 

Hut he was rising to go. “I need hardly tell you how 1 am anticipat¬ 
ing my first sight of our famous little actress. We have had great re¬ 
ports of her in our part of the country. Hut. Ruth, could I see you after 
the play is over? You know I shall only be in your city a few days.” 

“For a few minutes, yes,” assented Ruth. He held her hand for a 
second, and then he was gone. 

That night as Ruth was preparing for her first entrance. Celeste 
chatted with a garrulous gaiety. “Ah. the mam’selle, she is the talk of 
the town.” She placed a little shiny ornament in Ruth’s hair, then stood 
off a little to get the effect. “Non, that is not good —this is better. One 


140 


hears it everywhere, from the kitchen where the maids and the men are 
talking, to the salon where the grand ladies and gentlemen converse, 
everywhere, everybody is saying how she is the grand actress, how she 
is one beautiful lady. And to-night, outside, they can hardly wait for 
the curtain to go up.” 

Ruth’s face was buried in a bunch of red roses. Her voice was low. 
she seemed to he thinking aloud, half unconsciously. 

“Yes, hut I would he willing to give it all up for the man 1 could 
love—if he cared.” She heard the call boy outside, and made a move¬ 
ment towards the door. “That is. if he cared in the right way. A mo¬ 
ment later she was smiling in response to the deafening applause from 
the audience. 

It was the second performance of “The Justification of Evelyn I re- 
vclvan.” The house was packed. Yet Ruth’s eyes sought out Jack 
Winslow at once. He was sitting on the left, not very far from the stage, 
and he was following her every movement with a steady, intense gaze. 

And during the entire play, Jack Winslow sat as one spellbound. The 
play was a modern problem play. The setting was commonplace, the 
home of a wealthy New York society man. The whole situation might 
have been considered sordid had it not been for the character of Evelyn, 
which was made tenderly beautiful by her love for an unworthy husband. 
And there was such a pathetic wistfulness in her face as she endured his 
slights, that Winslow, stolid though he was. found himself huskily clear¬ 
ing his throat and muttering something about that insufferable iad. 
For he felt angry in an unreasoning way. as if the insults had actually 
been offered t<> Hutli herself. 

“And vet they say that woman is so terribly cold and indifferent off 
the stage! that there is not a man living who can arouse the faintest 
interest in her." It was the hlondined woman with the diamonds who 
was speaking. Jack suddenly became aware that the play was over. He 
hastened to work his way through the crowd, ami joined Knth in her cab. 

When Until slipped off her coat In her little drawing room, he no¬ 
ticed that she still wore the clinging black dress she had on in the last 
act of the play. Her hair, too, was arranged in the same loose, rather 
careless fashion. But she now wore one red rose, one of his roses, he 
wan conscious. 

He looked at her approvingly. “This is almost like Evelyn herself 
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ha<l stepped out of the drama to entertain a commonplace man. I feel 
flattered." 

“Can't you think of me tonight as Ruth. Jack? Just Ruth Westcott, 
whom you have always known.“ There was a subdued note of wistful- 
ness in her voice. 

Knth moved over to the window and stood looking out into the night. 
“Doesn’t such a night as this awe you? And the noise of the city at 
night—it seems so full of mystery and meaning." 

Hut Winslow did not notice the slight suggestion of weariness in her 
voice, and did not seemingly heed her efforts to change the subject. He 
continued to talk of the theater. “Ruth, I think you must have cast a 
spell over me. It was wonderful. You arc one of our greatest actresses 
and are fast becoming recognized as such." 

“Don’t, Jack. I would rather talk of something else now.” 

There was silence for a few moments. He restlessly moved up and 
down the room. He evidently had something on his mind. Ruth silently 
watched him. Then he came to a standstill before her. “Ruth, there is 
something 1 wish to tell you. 1 can’t leave without your knowing.” 

She again seemed to he merely staring out at the stars, but the hand 
holding the curtain trembled. These words were almost the exact echo 
of those spoken years before, and which had even then been in her mind. 

He went on. His voice was strangely even. “I want you to marry 
me. I think I must have always cared, but I didn’t know until now." 

Ruth had a feeling that she was listening to a business proposition. 
She shivered slightly. So that was the way he cared! She would have 
preferred to remember Jack, the boy, she told herself, even as he told 
her of his love for another woman. Hut, perhaps she was doing him 
an injustice. 

She turned and looked him in the eyes. “But my work, would you 
have me to give up that?" And she held her breath as she waited for his 
answer. Did he care enough to demand all? She hoped that he did. 

Winslow spoke decisively. "No, of course not. I could not have 
the presumption to ask that. And then 1 do not think you could he satis¬ 
fied with a humdrum life, after such scenes as to-night. And I—well, I 
glory in your success, too.” 

This was his conception of her! 

l*or the first time in her life, Ruth made use of her art to tide herself 
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over a difficulty, to cover the real hurt she had received. Her eyes were 
lowered, and she did not meet his glance, hut a half smile was on her lips 
and her voice was coolly indifferent as she said, “Jack. I’m sorry. I 
suppose you will make one more man to complain of my indifference 
and ambition. Well, perhaps it is true. Perhaps 1 am really not capable 
of caring after to-night, as you say. My work must satisfy me.” 

"This is your answer?” He stared at her curiously. 

“Yes. 1 think you had better go now.” Her voice trailed off. 

Hut when Celeste came to hunt for her later, she found her still sitting 
by the window, dully staring out. Her eves were dry, but her hands 
were clenched tightly. And the red rose lay scattered over the floor. 
Celeste stared at her for a moment, frightened by the white look of de 
spair on her face. Hut Ruth did not seem conscious of any other pres¬ 
ence. Tears rose to the sympathetic French girl’s eyes, hut she did not 
dare to ask for explanations. She turned and stole softly from the room. 

Enmi Pipkin. 
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X saw a lilt la and ha mada a graat big no’**, 
'Cauca the Clubs that ha wusbo^n To 
Had for h im n©jovj£. 

Wi+K +*ari m his vcvvj loud woiUd he: 

It's all ri^ht to achieve clubs 
B«t I don’t \^»ont them thvust on me. 









016 ^Dominion 01 ub 


Officers 

Ruth Crupper President 

Susik Boyd Roberts. Secretary and Treasurer 

Claris Z. Alvis Jacqueline Atwood Lynolee Atwood 

Esther Cox Myrtle Bariiour Kathleen Bibb 

Doha Bray Adeline Davis Lois Bradshaw Elsie Denit 
Julia Blanks Lucy Carney Josephine Buchanan 

Flora Burackkr Willie Camp Margaret Nottingham 

Martha Chambers Margaret Cocke Delia Cohron Ruth Crupper 
Evelyn Crismond Margaret Fidl*;k Virginia Fowlkes 
Ellen Oakland Ruth Hancock Bessie Lewin 
Constance Heindl Madeline Mix Annie Housman Mary Layman 
Gladys Jamison Margaret Ingram Ruth Lunsford Belle McComb 
Elizabeth Marston Dora Meek Pansy Meek 
Bessie Monroe Kathleen Monroe Sara Oliver Judith Riddick 
Margaret Scott Nellie Smith Ethelyn Smith Jennie Snead 
Kathleen Sparrow Constance Stearnes Louise Terrell 

Dorothy Strickland Henrietta Tucker Elizabeth Tyler 
Katherine Watts Buena V. Welton Dorothy Wise 

Elizabeth Wolfe 
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Ocxas tTlub 


Anna Mucklkroy... 
Mary Thornhill. 
Frances Rush 


Officers 


President 
Vice President 
Secretary and Treasurer 


Edith Scaling 
Kate Honakkr 
Harriet Morse 
Helen Rosser 


Marian Bowden Elizabeth Cocke 

Hattie Belle Mallory 
Marguerite Handle 
Hallik Rust 


Marguerite Rust 
Agnes Skewald 
Virginia Shumard 
Anna Louise Wakefield 


Gladys Scaling 
Gladys Skewald 
Mildred Spake 

Elisabeth Wiivman 


Margaret Witting 


Annegens Spkcht 


Lutik Mae Speciit 
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Illinois (Hub 


Cotorn 

Blue and Gold 


Son ^ 

“Illinois” 


Flower 

Cornflower 


Officers 

Estelle Angler, Chicago. 

Ione Moody, La Grange. 


President 
Secretary and Treasurer 


Members 

Elinor Mitchell. Mt. Carmel 

Martha Vaughn... Chicago 

Mabel Reed.. Champaign 

Edith Peterson. Oak Park 

Ione Moody. La Grange 

Estellk A ngikr. Chicago 

Elizabeth Whybian. Chicago 

Mary Lee Wetmore. Chicago 

Constance Oldhah. Decatur 
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Louize Hoyt 

Cincinnati 

Helen Bucher 

Urbana 

Harriet Talley. 

New Richmond 

Edna Dawson 

Portsmouth 

Priscilla Keely . 
Hamilton 


U 

1 

© 


President 

Via* President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

General Manager 
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yaitkic £lub 


Yankee Doodle came to school 
And didn’t use a pony; 
Knew his lessons as a rule, 
And acted very tony. 


Colora 

Gold and White 


Flower 

Goldenrod 


Officers 


Elisabeth Thompson, Pennsylvania... . President 

Angeune Oberholtzer, Pennsylvania. Secretary and Treasurer 

Honorary Members 


Mrs. J. A. Turner 

Mr. C. Hoffman 


Miss Mavida Piskc 
Mrs. C. Hoffman- 
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Members 


Rose Heilman. 

Ione Moody. 

Priscilla Keely . . 

Alma Nix. 

Lei.ia Montague. 

Edna Bell. 

Elinor Mitchell 
Estelle Angier 
Dorothy Shupp 

Juliette Gibson. 

Edna Dawson 

Louise Hoyt. 

Ruth Masters 

Elizabeth Smith. 

Helen Bucher 
Inez Foster 

Essie Henry. 

Grace Arthur 
Constance Oldiiam 
Marion Hammond 
Ellen Boiiannan. 

Ruth Coiib. 

Marguerite Hearsey 

Harriet Talley. 

Constance Rushy . 

Orpha Smith. 

Emily Matthews. 
Eleanor Patterson 

Lillian Kirby. 

Edith Peterson. 

Mabel Reed 
Martha Vaughn 


.Indiana 

.Illinois 

Ohio 

.New York 

. . Pennsylvania 
Pennsylvania 

.Illinois 

.Illinois 

Pennsylvania 

Pennsylvania 

< >ln< * 

< Milo 
Pennsylvania 
Pennsylvania 

.Ohio 

.New Jersey 

.New Jersey 

.New Jersey 

Illinois 
New Hampshire 
New Hampshire 

.Michigan 

. . New Jersey 

.Ohio 

New Jersey 
M issouri 
New Hampshire 
Massachusetts 

.Montana 

. Illinois 

Illinois 
.Illinois 
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South Carolina Club 


Color* Song Flower 

Gold and White “ Ho! to Carolina” Yellow Jessamine 

Officers 

Laura Chapman. President 

Ruth Harris. vice President 

Mary Bouknicht. Secretary and Treasurer 

Members 

Mary Bouknicht.. 

Annie Cooley. ..7. .’.V.V.V.'.'.'. Anderson 

Laura C hapman. Spartanburg 

Ruth Harris Spartanburg 

Hetty Lake .Laurens 

Helen McIver .Sjmrtanburg 

Emily Twitty .Hartsville 

w Lucille Vaughn .Hartsville 

Martha Watson .Johnston 

Honorary Member 

Mr. Cummings 
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.Alabama Club 


Song 

Alabama Bound 


Motto 

Meet to eat 


Colora 

Crimson and White 


Officers 


Susan Lipscomb. President 

Mamie Singleton. Vice President 

Margaret Jkmison. Treasurer 


Members 

Dorothy Callahan 

Sara H. Collins. 

Nell Cosby. 

Elizabeth Brown 

Florine Hodges... 

Gladys Hudson. 

Margaret Jemison .. 

Susan Lipscomb ..... 

Helen McAdory.. 

Mamie P. Singleton 
Annie Tyson 
Mary C. Tyson 
Myrtle Thompson. 

Cora Young 


IX'catur 

Birmingham 

Birmingham 

Montgomery 

Birmingham 

Montgomery 

Talladega 

.... .Auburn 

Birm’ngham 
Union Springs 
Montgomery 
Montgomery 
Montgomery 
Montgomery 
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(Beortjiu £lub 


Officers 


Mada Rountree. President Adoate Ellis. Vice President 

Ferol Humphries. Secretary and Treasurer 


Members 


Laura Lee Cooney. . 

Lubllk Strickland. . Valdosta 

Duma Bray . Valdosta 

Hrlsn McCullough.. Atlanta 

VVillib Musk . Atlanta 

Abigail Stockhridgk. Atlanta 

WlLHHLMINA NURNHERCKR AueUSta 

Frances Godfrey .. 1.111 . Covington 


Honorary Members 










Mrs. Cutiihkrthon 
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Mrs. Charles Cocke 



Car Keel iTIab 


Julie G. Owen. . 
Sara Tanner 


Officers 


. ... President 
Secretary 


Members 


Carrie Burton Mary Borden 

Katherine Kitchen 

Olive King Sara Tanner 

Julie G. Owen 


Mary Clevks Daniels 
Kate McDaniels 

Edith Pipkin 
Annie Blount 
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Virginia (Hub 


Color a 

Blue and Gold 


Son# 

West Virginia Hills 

Flower 

Rhododendron 


Grace Nevin McCoy. . . 
Vivian Carter 

Bessie Martin. 
Daisy Pack 


Officers 


. President 

. Vice President 

. Secretary 

Treasurer 


Members 


Bessie Martin. Parkersburg 

Mary Belle Culross. .Williamson 

Helen Reynolds.. .Princeton 

Eva Deitz . *...Charleston 

Ina Davis. ... Charleston 

Vivian Carter.*. Fayette 

Helen Corke . Charleston 

Pauline McConiiiay.. ... Charleston 

Daisy Pack. Bramwell 

Grace McCoy..... Sistersville 

Mollelle Kuykendall. Martinsburg 
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WEST VIRGINIA CLUB 

























Ocnncsscc tllub 


Heun Duntze. 

Anita Massengill . 

M \RGARKT KSTF.S 


Officers 


President 
Vice President 
Treasurer 


Members 


Frances Dorris.... 

Hf.len Duntze.. 

Margaret Estks . .. 

Lillian Jones. 

Bessie Kirby . 

Anita Massengill. 

Lois Peoples. 

Lillian Stevenson. 


.Nashville 

.Memphis 

.Chattanooga 

.. ♦, ‘.Knoxville 

.Cleveland 

... Henderson 
Johnson City 
Nashville 
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There oft dubs that we. or* bo^n to. 
And there arc Club* that wa. Achieve. 
There arc Jokers , there are Dragons, 
And still others , 1 b*l»avt, 

But the biggest one of oil, 

And the one that maid* most rush, 

Is tha club the fat policeman 
Ho* achieved through honast push# 
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(Totillion (Tlub 

Officers 

I. Moody. President 

J. OWKN Secretary-Treasurer 



Members 

D. Judkins W. Muse 

A. Muckleroy 

I*:. Thompson L. Cooney 


\ 

I*. Humphries 

A. Cole C. Rushy 

R. Crupper 

0. McCoy J. Albright 

E. Moore 

V. Carter r. Harris 
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COTILLION CLUB 





















































^Dramatic vllub 


The Dramatic Club Presenta: 

“Orange Blossoms and Wedding Bells” 


Link', the beautiful bride 
Silas, tile blushing bridegroom. 
Violet, the bridesmaid . 
Pavorita, the (lower girl. 

Pious Peter, the priest . 

Nifty Nan. the nun* 

Devilish Diek. . . 

Flirty Fan. the maid. 

Suffering Sal. the suffragette 
Priactlla, a country maid 
Reginald, the bashful beau 
(tcruldinc. his sweetheart 

Kate i i. 

DupI.k»U-.P W,n *\ 


Cast 

Blondina Owen 
Modksti s Mi he 
Pa tie SO: SHtMARt) 

. . ..Rosetta Heilman* 

.Maovl Moody 
Careless Cooney 
I) Jri»ki\" 

\V \l RNBEROER 

Carrie McCoy 
Annette Anoikr 
H Bom k\ 
Christina Crupper 
IK Hum 

....... . E. Thompson 
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e>b* -A. "2D. A.’$ 


Council of Ancients 

Grandpa Singleton Old Man Heilman Old Lady Cooney 

Adas in Colle&io 

Ada Moody Ada Wakefield Ada Rountree 

Ada Burton Ada Judkins 

Ada Musk Ada Lake Ada Chambers 

Adas in Facultate 

Ada Williamson Ada Cuthbkrtson Ada Kstes Cocke 

Ada Susit Cot kl and Family 

Member- on Whom the Honorary Degree of A D A ha# been Conferred 

Ben Greet, A. I). A. Hugh Hagan. A. D. A. 

Charles Washburn, A. I). A. Lucian Cocke, A. I). A. 

Willis Curb Hagan. A. I) A. 
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Laura Lee Cooney 
Elisabeth Thompson 
Margaret Scott 
Angeline Oberiioltzer 
Rachel Wilson 
Dorothy Judkins 
Rose' Heilman 


Henrietta Tucker 
Ferol Humphries 
Frances Ross 

Wj| III 1 MIN A NuRNRKKGK R 

Judith Riddick 
Cora Young 


Julie Owen 


Adi i ini Davis 





















Laura Chapman 
Sara Tanner 


Dorothy Judkins 
Wh.lie Muse 


Mada Rountree 
Adeline Davis 
Ruth Crupper 
Dorothy Shupp 
Elisabeth Thompson 













Marguerite Bosley 
Rose Heilman 
Essie Henry 
Hetty Lake 
Grace McCoy 
I one Moody 
Katherine Kitchen 
Willie Muse 
Frances Ross 
Billie Nurnberger 

Pauline McConihay 
Ferol Humphries 
Anna Louise Wakefield 
Elisabeth Thompson 
Katherine Watts 



JA\ QFDUR. 


Willie Muse 

Dorothy Judkins 
Anna Mucklbroy 
Frances Oates 


THE THEN SOME 5 . 1 



Vivian Carter 
Judith Riddick 
Cora Young 

Elizabeth Moork 
Madeline Hix 
Adeline Davis 
Marjorie Wakefield 
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Constance Rusft y 


Helen Corke 

Elizabeth Moore 
Elizabeth Camp 

Marguerite Hbaksby 
Judith Riddick 

Henrietta Tucker 
Fbrol Humphries 

Dorothy Judkins 
Dorothy Siiupp 
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The Most Beautiful Land 


I sought, in dreams, a lovely land 
Whose beauty was renowned; 
Where Nature strewed with bounteous 
hand 

Her costliest riches ’round. 

I travel the fjords the Vikings trod, 
Where glows the midnight sun. 
Where Odin reigned supremest god. 
And Troudhjem's splendor shone. 

A fairyland midst cherry bloom 
To quaint old Nikko leads. 

Where breezes waft the sweet perfume 
From Wistar's purple beads. 

I find myself neath a copper sky. 
Where the Indus winds its way; 
And Brahma rules in majesty 
I (is thousands in a day. 

At length I yield to the subtle sway 
Of the mystic desert night, 

O'erflung by the scarf-like Milky Way 
With glittering stars bedight. 


And here I meet an aged shiekh 
Amid the desert sands; 

He rose, and thus to me did speak. 

With outstretched, trembling hands: 

“The desert wastes to me are dear; 

From them I would not roam. 

But listen, stranger! Bend thine ear 
The loveliest land is home!” 

* * * * * * 

The sunlight sifts through the leafy rifts 
Of the pine tree's branches high; 

The babbling brook through some shady 
nook 

Glances with happy sigh. 

The little birds sing of the coming spring. 

In their nests by breezes fanned. 

The April showers awake the glad flowers 
Of our beautiful Hollins land. 

Yes. 't is here at hand, the most beautiful 
land. 

And not under distant skies; 

When you look to the hills the glad heart 
thrills 

And says. “I have lifted mine eyes.” 

M. Ivhtkujc Anchor. 





























~A.6vcn.turc at a "price 


HE man walked a mlcssly along one of the principal 
streets of the old city. 

“Well, if San Antonio intends to add anything thrill 
ing, or even exciting, to this trip, it’s time for her to 
get busy.” he mused. ‘'Here I’ve looked all day in the 
dark churches. Tn the crooked streets, and even among 
the ruins of the old missions for an adventure; hut nothing doing. Now 
l intend to stay in sight and if Dame Fortune is kind perhaps she will 
send me something amusing, at least.” lie smiled at the thought, in 
spite of the fatigue from his day of fruitless sightseeing. Wandering on, 
he turned a corner now and then merely to avoid the monotony of walk 
ing always in the same direction. Suddenly, he stopped cpiite still and 
gazed down a narrow little street. 

“Well, that looks something like it,” he said half aloud. The street 
did look interesting if one could only explore it to where the blinking 
lights melted together and wandered off into darkness. The low white 
cement buildings seemed to have settled themselves for all time, and 
neither the bright lights from the tall buildings surrounding them nor 
the noisy bustle of the big city disturbed their complacency. With a 
little thrill of excitement, the man hurried forward, determined to explore 
the quaint street to its very end. As he passed along the practically de 
sertccl sidewalk, a feeling of indescribable loneliness took possession of 
him. lie felt as if he had stepped accidentally into another world, for 
he did not seem to have a place here, as he did out in his world among 
the jostling crowds. Here even the occasional Mexican whom he passed 
seemed to say with a glance. "Well, what are you doing here?” 

He noticed only a few d«w»rs ahead of him a heterogeneous array of 
Navajo blankets, high-crowned beaded hats, and bright handkerchiefs, 
so hastening forward he determined to go in the little shop and buy some¬ 
thing, merely to relieve bis utter loneliness. However, he did not enter 
the curio store, but stopped on the sidewalk almost directly in front of it. 
He was attracted by an old man with a face like brown parchment sitting 
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on the steps. It was quite friendly and comforting to the wanderer to 
watch him puff the Huffy rings of smoke from his long cigarette up 
among the bright goods above the door. 

"Dream on. old fellow,” said the man musingly, "it’s pleasant pas¬ 
time, and—I’ll not disturb you.” 

Suddenly the muffled ring of a guitar floated to him like a whisper, 
seeming to say, "Come.” With a little laugh he walked briskly in the 
direction of the sound. The occasional chord from the guitar developed 
gradually into a slow waltz, that seemed to him like an echo from another 
generation long since passed into the world of shadows. A few little 
minor strains, recurring at certain intervals, gave a kind of sadly appeal 
ing melancholy to the rest of the piece, which touched his very heart and 
drew him toward it with an irresistible power. Slowly the darkness at 
the end of the street lifted. He could see the dim outlines of a bridge, at 
one end of which a crowd of Mexicans had congregated. On reaching 
the edge of this crowd, he pushed quickly toward the center, from where 
he was able to see over the heads of the Mexicans. It was only a "hot 
tamale joint” fitted between the last shop and the river bank, and had he 
not already seen several almost like this one during the day? lie turned 
away with an unavoidable feeling of disappointment, and was about to 
make his way back through the crowd when he remembered that he had 
not found out where the music was. He looked again toward the counter, 
but saw nothing except two great dark eyes looking solemnly at him. 
A light in front of the eyes flickered, and turned them into coals of fire, 
sometimes red, sometimes yellow, ami at last fading again into black. 
The eyes moved on, and lie saw that they belonged to a very young girl. 
Her elbows were placed upon the shiny oilcloth on the table, and with 
her chin in her two little hands, she looked out into the mass of men 
before her with an expression of childlike wonder. \ brilliant red man 
tilia on her head made her stand out in relief against the dark river. The 
man could hardly take his eyes tiff the girl’s face long enough to notice 
even the old Mexican who was selling tamales, or the boy who was 
sitting on the edge of the raised platform behind the counter, picking a 
guitar carelessly. Again the wonderful, sparkling eyes of the young girl 
rested for a moment on the tall American. He started and drew nearer. 

Was she going to smile at him? She turned away and he was quite 
sure that she had given him only a look of appealing sadness. 









The old tamale man leaned down and spoke to the girl. She nodded 
silently, and rising, stepped upon the platform. 

“Bueno! Bueno!" shouted the men. She thanked them with a nod 
and a gleam of white teeth. As the boy struck a chord on the guitar, she 
began to dance. Leaning forward, the man watched every move of the 
girl’s bright figure, as it swayed and whirled against the dark, sparkling 
waters of the river. The mere movements of the beautiful body of the 
girl were fascinating, but there was something else in the dance which 
raised it high above mere grace of motion. It told a story just as plainly 
as any song or any piece of poetry. As he watched her the man was sure 
that she must have a soul as perfect as her body, or she could never have 
moved him so deeply. At times she became a regular little witch of a 
cocpiette; her eyes grew soft, and she seemed about to yield to some 
imaginary lover’s wooing, but then would draw back, seeming to keep 
just out of his reach, but always calling him with her flashing black eyes, 
and her red lips parting in a half smile. The smoke from the cigarettes 
of the men floated out toward the slow-moving, silent river, and for a 
moment as it drifted between her and the man watching with fascinated 
eyes her every move, it seemed to him that she was not a real person at 
all, but merely a dream girl who had come down from the sky like a 
moonbeam to flash a tiny ray oi light upon the earth, and then disappear 
behind some dark cloud. But when the smoke drifted away she was 
there, as flashing and bright as ever, no illusion, but real flesh and blood. 
She smiled at him. This time he knew he was not mistaken, though it 
was a tiny, appealing, almost imperceptible smile, and it came as if across 
a great sea of sadness. 

“She couldn't belong to the class of common Mexicans around her.” 
He put the thought aside as utterly impossible. The old Mexican had 
doubtless stolen her, and was passing her off for his daughter. As she 
finished the dance and stepped down lightly from the platform, a hundred 
plans for her rescue rushed through his head. Now she was back again 
in the chair cuddled down in the same position as when he had first seen 
her. lie was very close hut she did not look up. 

“Where did she learn that dance?** lie asked the question merely 
to take up a little time until lie could formulate a reasonable plan. 

“Her moter been teech ect her, and dey been meke it in der famlee 
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one hundred yers, wen dey come cross dee beeg water, explained the 
old Mexican, waving a fork to and fro as be spoke. 

“Can she talk English?" demanded the man, in a voice betraying his 
excitement. 

“No, Senior, aye no sabe no English, aye sabe Mexicana, responded 
the old fellow. He set another plate of tamales on the table, and was 
about to stoop down to take some more from the can behind the counter, 
when the stranger asked : 

“W hat’s her name?” 

“Lolita." The old man was a little annoyed by so much questioning 
and no trade, and seeing this the American drew a bill from bis pocket 
and pushed it toward him saying: 

“Tell your daughter that I think she dances—wonderfully. 

“All, Senior," answered the old man, smiling a little as lie looked 
down at the brightly crowned head of the girl, “she no be me daughter. 
She be me wife." 

The man shivered and walked quickly away, without even a glance 
at the girl. He heard the crowd scream. 

“Bueno! Bueno!" Supposing she was going to dance again, he hur¬ 
ried away faster than before. 

“Dame Fortune was kind, I suppose," he reflected. “She gave me all 
that I asked—an adventure—hut how different, how different from any¬ 
thing I had thought of.” 

If he could only get back to the bright lights and the noise of the 
city, perhaps it would all seem like a dream. N es, yes, he must hurry 
hack to his world. 


A. Mri Ki.KKov. 
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Gbc Spinster Stoch Company 

PRESENTS 


“Cousin Ikate 

99 

B Comely tn Cbrcc Bets 


Cast cf Characters 


Meath Desmond. 


An Artist 


Rev. James Bartlett... 


A Clergyman 


Bobby Spencer . 

A Schoolboy 


Mrs. Spencer. 

A Widow 

Anna Mucklcroy 

Amy Spencer... 

A Girl 


Jane . 

A Servant 


Cousin Kate. 



A Novelist 

ACT I—At Mrs. Spencer's. 

ACT 11—The Empty Mouse. 

ACT 111—At Mrs. Spencer’s. 

The action takes place in a rural district of England, 
at the present day, and covers a period of about five hours. 

HOLLINS THEATER 
Monday Night, November 27th 


Hbc Senior (linos 

PRESENTS 

Cbe Butterflies” 


HOLLINS THEATER 
January 8th, 1912 


Cast 

Frederick Ossian.J* G. Owen 

Andrew Strong...G. N* McCoy 

Hiram Green ....C. M. Ingram 

Barryington...M. A. Rountree 

Mis Son 

Nathaniel Bilser.....O. M. Pack 

On Business 

I.uddle.... • ....M. P. Scott 

Butler to Green 

Mrs. Ossian...Mrs. Rath 

Suzanne Elise.. Laura Chapman 

Daughter to Green 

Mrs. Beverly Stuart-1)«>dge.Mary Rouknight 

Miriam ..Rachel Wilson 

Her Daughter 

ACT I—Green’s Home in Honda. 

ACT II—The Same. 

ACT Ml—Green's Home near Lenox, Mass. 

ACT IV—Hollins. 














































Cbc Euepian Stoch Company 

PRESENTS 

“Ubc private Secretary’’ 


HOLLINS THEATER 
March 11th, 1912 


Cast 

Mr. Marsland, M. F. H.J. Riddick 

Harry Marsland .L. Montague 

His Nephew 

Mr. Cattermole.K. Bibb 

Douglas Cattermole .W. H. Muse 

His Nephew 

Rev. Robert Spalding.M. Hearsey 

Mr. Sydney Gibson.V. Carter 

Tailor 

John .L. M. Specht 

A Servant 

Knox .L. M. Specht 

A Writ Server 

Edith Marsland.Laura Lee Cooney 

Eva Webster .Dorothy Shupp 

Her Friend 

Mrs. Stead ...Pauline McConihay 

Douglas’s Landlady 

Miss Ashford.Jeannette Pate 


Act I takes place in Douglas Cattermole's rooms. 

Acts 11 and III take place at Mr. Marsland’s country 
scat. 

The play is presented without scenery. 


“H Scrap of paper” 

A COMEDY PRESENTED BY 

Gbc EineUan Stoch Company 


HOLLINS THEATER 
April 1st, 1912 


Cast 

Prosper Couramont. 


.I. MiM>dy 


. . \V. Nurnberger 

His Ward 


Baptiste ..- 

...II. Morse 

A Servant 


Louis de la Giacierc... 

_II. B. Mallory 

Mile. Suzanne dc Ruseville. 

..Elizabeth Moore 

\f atliibh* . 


Sister to I-ouis 


Madamoisellc Zetiobie . 

.. .. Melle Watkins 

Madame Dupont. 

.. . Belle McComb 


. Henrietta Verger 


A Maid 

ACT I—Drawing Room in Baron de la Gin 
cierc’s Chateau. 

ACT 11—Proper Couramont • Apartments in the 
House of llriscmotichc. 

ACT HI -Conservatory in the Baron de la Gla 
cicre's C hateau. 









































Homesick 


Homcsicl( ain't lil(c th' other sicl($ 

You get an hafto go to bed. 

An drink th' stuff th' drug stores mix. 

Or have things tied aroun your head. 

An' when your ma she rvash your face 
An' use th' silver bresh an comb 
To comb you. an she fill a vase 

With flowers. 'cause you're sick °t home. 

Homesick ain't med'cine sick <*t nil; 

It ain't a sick bkc stummick ache 
At make you double up an bawl 
An' say you didn't eat th' cake . 

Until your conscience it ache. too. 

Nen you confess, an your ma smile 
An' say she got a joke on you 

Buhcause she know it all th' while. 

Homesick ain't when they see your tongue. 

Or feel your pulse, or your ears buzz. 

Or doctor listens at your lung — 

But oh. how much you wisht it wuz! 
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Com« read ‘Life* and ’Tuck*, th# ‘Sptftftter too. 
Who## hit's arc hard^ joke* arc new. 

Wt'll guarantee then’ll cure all 
You'll Have no need for doctors* b.llo. 
Thaij arc a tome, ^ou well know that. 
So come, be a * ? orT. * L • M<jh and ^row fat/ 




Rattle hang! Rattle hang! 

Ciive it to them good. 

Never mind if they get mad. 
They hadn't oughtcr should. 


Sing a song of sororities, 

I’ll tell you which to he; 

Tri-Sigma for her basket-ball, 

For age, go A T B, 

For darlings. Phi Mu Gamma, 

Naughty Naughts—the family tree. 
Tri-Kappa, oh ye Keep Klean Klub! 

Phi Mu—it's publicity, 

The P O IPs for seriousness. 

For congeniality (?) it’s K A. 



TO ‘•SING” 

Multiplication is vexation, 
Algebra is as bad; 
Trigonometry perplexes me. 
And “Solid" drives me mad. 


1 had a little pony. 

His name was Pliny’s Letters, 

I loaned him to a lady 

To get her lessons better. 

She whipped him and she lashed him. 
She rode him night and day, 

I would not lend him out again, 

No matter what she’ll pay. 

I lark ! I lark ! the dogs do bark ! 

They’re off to Roanoke town. 

Some in polos, some in suits. 

And some in velvet gowns. 
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“Pussy cat! Pussy cat! where have you been?** 

“I’ve been to Miss Williamson’s, drinking some cream.” 
“Pussy cat! Pussy cat! what heard you there?” 

“1 heard a Phi Mu. so I hid under a chair.” 


I landy-Spaudy, Jack-a-dandy. 

Loved Hershey bars and stick candy. 
She bought some at McLaughlin's store, 
Now she is dead, and will eat no more. 

1—2 — 3 — 4 — 5 , 

For high marks I did strive. 

6 — 7 — 8 — 9 — 10 , 

I let them drop again. 


Gammas rushed a little girl, 

Then Phi Mu thought her fine. 

So it happens, I’ve observed, 

Fight cases out of nine. 

It is a good recommendation, 

Of that there is no doubt, 

And without the Gamma’s help, I’m sure, 
Phi Mu had never found her out. 


Goosey, goosey gander! whither shall I go? 

Up Tinker, down Tinker, Around the World, you know . 
There 1 met a girl, sitting on the grass, 

Powdering her face before a looking glass. 

I was so amazed, 1 was so surprised, 

1 sat down beside her to try to tempori/c. 

Hut her eyes were full of laughter. 

Her laugh was ijuite elate, 

“For all the mental food she ale 
Was served from off a fashion plate." 
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The Queen of Hearts 
She made some tarts, 

On Domestic Science Day. 

The Knave of Hearts 
I le stole those tarts, 

And now he has passed away. 


1 ley diddle diddle! 

Miss Fiske and her fiddle! 

Dr. Hoffman jumped over the moon; 

Mr. Rath laughed to see such sport, 
Mr. Bennett ran away to spoon. 



The Beautiful Doll and the Grizzly Bear 
W ent to a dance one night. 

Said the Grizzly Bear to the Beautiful Doll, 
“Your dancing is my delight.'* 

Said the Beautiful Doll to the Grizzly Bear. 

“I think you are a fright. 

You’re dippy about the ’Boston,’ 

You'll force me to take flight; 

In the good old days of Virginia Reel, 

I never saw such a sight." 


Bow! wow! wow! 

Whose doggie art thou? 

I’m Miss Stone’s doggie! 

Bow! wow! wow! 

Sweet little Marian 
Is ever a tarry in'. 

To eat some one’s left-over pic; 

She waits for this ration 
Till Peg takes compassion 
And says, “What a poor eater am I !*’ 
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’T was the night before Founder’s Day, and all through the school 
Every girl was skipping, or breaking a rule. 

Hetty in her jumper, Moody in her cap, 

Were waiting anxiously, while Constance took a nap, 

When out in the hall there arose such a clatter, 

I ran out of my room to see what was the matter. 

Miss Snead with her flashlight shoo’d us away, 

Lutie May was drowned, Martin killed in the fray. 

Sophomores were hiding. Freshmen close on their trail, 

On top of the cupola their banner to nail; 

When on the stair door there came soft taps. 

Two frozen maidens were calling for wraps. 

Their pale, drawn faces filled me with fright, 

I almost fainted at their sad plight. 

So in this tale 1 make them sheroes 
(I hope next year you get the key. Rose). 

Now 1 pledge to them a life heattic. 

To Junior Ruth and our Henriattic. 



Push hack the table! Push hack the chair! 
Lean out of the window, breathe in the fresh air. 
Then double and bend, and twist and turn. 

Hop and jump, skip and squirm; 

Roll on the floor till you’re black ami blue, 

Do without desserts and breakfast food. t«w>! 

Get tip in the morning and run the track, 

Pump the organ till you break your hack; 

Do without slippers, a new spring hat, 

Bring all your money and buy anti fat. 
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Do you room on Third Floor West? 

Then be a r O IT, 

For that is a qualification 
Of this Sorority. 


The Maskers went to the Art Building, 

To see what they could see; 

But the other side of the Art Building 
Was as deserted as could he. 

But the Jokers were a watching. 

And they laughed till they almost choked. 
Blit the poor, little, frozen Maskers 
Did not “appreciate the joke.” 


Once there was a faculty, so serene and so sedate, 

Till onc cla >' they got a letter that made them quite elate. 

1 hough they never have their pictures taken unless they are really forced, 
I heir furbelows and primpings should have filled them with remorse. 
But no! 

[ )n malted milk and hypo sulphites they dieted with care, 
l ill beauties all, their pictures now are a collection rare. 


LONGFELLOW MISINTERPRETED 

“Let the dead past bury its dead," 

Was once by a poet truly said; 
lie did not know that in his land 
1 hat l. A. R. would be a band 
\\ ho changed the motto round about 
I o make the adage old come out, 

"We used to be best in this school, 

So now we’ll rest here on that rule." 
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“Trust no future," he also said, 

And now, again, T. A. R. disobeyed. 

For we’ve heard rumored in the school 
That they have taken for their rule, 

“Look to the future, and dream a plenty 
()f the girls who will take us in 1^20.” 
“Act in the present’’ they sure forgot. 

This you may see by a glance at their lot. 

Ding, dong, bell! 

I have a tale to tell: 

The old Phi Mu Gammas are dead. 

They used to be conservative, 

Now they’re going right ahead. 

An example of diversity 
1 think it may be said. 



The "Little Sisters" walk on the campus, 
They sing a little song. 

They sit on the library steps 

On Wednesday—all the year long. 
They turn up their nose at a passing rat. 

They think they are great and fine. 
But dM you ever notice 

They copy the old rat every time? 
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Never walk on Sunday morning 
When the first triangle rings, 

Tor a giant student body 

I akes the whole walk in its wings. 
Though they’re quiet and they’re “mum,” 
We would wish that they would go 
And take a walk some other place. 

So plain folks could have a show. 



I had a little goat, the gentlest ever seen. 

She washed me the dishes and kept the house clean. 
She sent to the store to buy me some “eats,” 

She spread me a party, with everything neat. 

She made up my bed, worked all the day long. 

Ami then at my bidding she’d sing me a song. 


When you reach the Senior Class, 
VV hen with honors you surpass, 
When you are a Third Year girl, 
Come and join the social whirl. 
Tor the T. A. R.’s will get you 
F.f you don't watch out.” 
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No matter if you love me. 

No matter if I love you, 

That’s not the reason why we be, 
We are out for the honors. See? 
“Oh! the T. A. R.’s will get you 
Ef you don’t watch out.” 


If all the classes were English, 

And all the parallel French, 
What would we do but languish 
Ami sit on the mourner’s bench? 











Poor Johnny Scott had a hard lot 
With darling Helen Bucher, 
With rivals a score her life was ;i 
And yet she never forswk her. 




"To bed, to bed 1 m the teacher said. 

“Tarry awhile," said Grace, 

Sit on my lap and take a nap, 

No matter the time nor place. 


Rose and Moody went up the hill 
To do a little “bobbing." 

Moody fell down and humped her crown, 
And Rosy followed sobbing. 
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As 1 was going to the spring 
I met a girl named Ruth, 

Her anus were full of Marguerite, 
Now I have told the truth. 
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Old King Cole was a merry old soul, 

And a merry old soul was she, 

She called on Angier, she called on Miss Snead, 
And she called on the little Raths three. 



Mary and Bessie roomed on the same hall, 
Mary and Bessie had a great fall; 

Bessie kept hall and Mary would not. 

And that is what the trouble f s about. 



Willie had a darling. Willie had a crush, 
Willie had Platonic friends 
Whom she used to rush. 

Willie had a way, WilUe had a smile. 
Whose charm the little new girls 
Did easily !>eguile. 


Years may come, years may go 
But Julie is still “Sing-“ing. 

And though ‘tis strange, without my range. 
Yet Sing is always ()wen. 
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Iftear^ at IftolUns 



(In Chapel) Grace Arthur: '‘I’ve looked at Miss 
Mattie so long I'm Cock-eyed." 

Carrie B.: "When was Christianity introduced in 
England ?" 

Elinor: “597." 

Carrie: “Before or after Christ?" 

Mrs. Rath : "Now. in GERMANY—" 


Miss Peyton: "I’m just worn to a thread keeping 
halt/ 9 

Old Girl: "Will you be a Red?" 

New Girl (much embarrassed): "Why, I’d like to be, 
hut I 11 have to write home and ask mamma first. Is the 
initiation hard?" 


v 



Dr. Kusion: "I tell you. sir, he’s a donkey. 
, yr ^ a donkey with ears as big as Tinker, sir." 

( llltl * / Stone (to the Art Class): “Now, can 

\ \l(' ^ yj y°tt tell me whose Madonna is this?" 

Myrtle Phipps: "I think it’s Miss Parkin¬ 
son's.” 
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W here did you hear this?—"Struggling to 
keep together." 

Mrs. Rath: "How are you on your strong 
verbs?" 

Alma Nix: "Very weak." 

"Pshaw! you couldn't make a worse mis¬ 
take if you tried." 




Mr. Cocke (explaining electricity to a stupid class): 
"You know how sparks fly; I’ve often seen them when 
1 comb my hair at night." 



Firs! Basket ball Fan: "Did you *ee that girl miss that goal?" 
Second Basket ball Fan: "Yes, it was a regular wastebasket." 
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March 13 
March 18 
March 25 
March 27 
March 30 
April 1 
April 3 
April 10 
April 24 
May 1 
May 8 
May 15 
May 23 
May 29 
June 3 
June 4 
June 5 
June 5 
June 5 
June 6 
June 6 
June 7 


June 8 

September 20 
Septemt>er 25 
Septemlier 21 
October 23 
October 28 
October 30 
Novemlier 4 
November 13 
Novcmlwr 27 
Novcrolwr 30 
November 30 


1911 

Soirtfc. 

Illustrated Lecture by Or. H. 11. Rushy, Columhiu University, New York. 
Junior Operetta -"A Bunch of Roses." 

Lecture by Or. C. H. Barnwell, of University of Alabama. 

Twilight Recital. 

Freshman and Sophomore Debate. 

Euepian Flay—"On Parole/' 

Spring Concert. 

Soirtc. 

May Day—Play by the Fairies of Frcya. 

Soirde. 

Voice Recital. 

Ben Greet Company in the Forest of Arden presented “As You Like It." 
Piano Recital. 

Senior Reception, Senior Bonfire Senior Banquet. 

Baccalaureate Sermon by Dr. George W. Mc Daniel, of Richmond. Va. 
Class Day. 

Recital by Miw Bucher, Mis* Hubbcll and Min* Rosser. 

Alumna* Banquet. 

Awarding Distinctions. 

Commencement Concert. 

Commencement Day—Awarding Diplomas and Degrees by Dr. William 
H. Pleasants, Dean of the Faculty. , 

Address by Rev. Donald C. McLeod. I). I)., Washington. D. C. 
Departure of students for home. 

Opening Day—69th Session of the College. 

Y. W. C A. Reception. 

Reading of Julius Caesar by Mr. Hannibal Williams. 

Recital by the Music Faculty. 

Piano Recital by Madame Blye, of Chicago. 

Halloween -Play given by the Fairies of Freya. 

Address by Dr. C. Alphonso Smith, of the University of Virginia. 

Soiree. 

Spinster Play—"Cousin Kate." 

Thanksgiving Day -Sermon by Dr. Sparks Melton, Norfolk. Va. 
Basketdmll Game tx'tween Mohicans and Yemassees. Victory to the 
Mohicans. 


November 30 
December 2 
December 4 
December 14 
December 15 


January 4 
January 8 
January 13 
January 20 


January 22 
January 29 
February 10*11 
February 12 
February 20 
February 21 
February 24 
February 26 
March 4 
March 11 
March 13 


Reception and Basket-ball Banquet. 

Play by Expression Department—"Rebecca's Triumph." 
Soink*. 

Christmas Concert. 

Off for the holidays! 
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Back to work. 

Senior Play—"Butterflies." 

Address by Dr. Edwin M. Potcat, Furman University, Greenwood, S. C. 
Birthday of General Robert E. Lee, celebrated by the Euepian Society. 
Address by Hon. H. St. George Tucker, of Ix*xington, Virginia. Recep¬ 
tion to the Speaker by the Society, 

Soirtfe. 

Recital by Mr. Edward Baxter Perry. 

Addresses on Foreign Missions by Dr. Provence, of Shanghai, China. 
Soirde. 

Address by Dr. Henry N. Snyder, Wofford College, Spartanburg, S. C 
Founder’s Day. 

Dickens Centenary—Address by Prof. F. A. Cummings. 

Concert by Mason Quartet. 

Soirtfc. 

Euepian Play—"The Private Secretary." 

Spinster goes to press. 







Simple Simon saw a woman 
As she went to vote, 

Said Simple Simon to the woman, 
“O tell me what you wrote.'* 
Says the woman to Simple Simon 
“Indeed, I do not know; 

I only came to this old place 
My new spring hat to show.*’ 


Votes for V^omeit 


Prettiest. 

Handsomest.__ 

Most Stylish 
Most Talented 
Most Fickle... 

Wittiest. 

Best Actress. 

Most Democratic 
Best All ’Round 
Most Attractive 
Most Original. 
Most Athletic.... 

<'utrst 

Most Intellectual 
Most Reliable.. . 
Laziest. . 


.Henrietta Yerger 

.. Grace McCoy 

.Laura Lee Cooney 

..Laura Lee Cooney 

.Virginia Shumard 

. Ruth Masters 

♦....Julie Owen 

... Rachel Wilson 

R \< m i Wilson 

. Dorothy Judkins 

...Rose Heilman 

.Estelle Angier 

....Nell Cosby 

M \K(.l I Hill Ill |1SI \ 

.Louise Buckner 

. Lucy Carney 


1 % 


Best Dancer. 




Bossiest. 




Most Exclusive. 




Most Popular. 




Most Enthusiastic. 




Man Hater. 




Biggest Grouch. 




Best Musician. 




Most Dignified. 




Neatest. 




Best Student. 




Brightest. 




Most Conceited. 




Sweetest. 




Most Capable. 




Biggest Gossip. 




Most Sentimental. 




Most Womanly. 




Most Biased. 




Faculty Pet. 




Queen of Hearts. 




Most Popular Teacher. . 





1. Do you think Roosevelt should get the nomination? No (7 —2). 

2. Whom do you think will be our next President? Woodrow Wilson. 

3. Who is your favorite poet? Tennyson (2—1). 

4. Who is your favorite short story writer? O’Henry (4—1). 

5. Who is your favorite novelist? Dickens. 

6. Do you believe in co-education ? No. 

7. Do you approve of student government? Yes. 

8. Do you think it would be a good thing at Hollins? Yes. 

9. W hat is your favorite study? English. 

10. Do you think gymnasium should be required? No. 

11. Which do you prefer a school in the city or in the country? In the 

country. 

12. Do you believe in equal suffrage? No. 

13. Do you approve of college athletics? Yes (5—1). 
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-Afterword 



Iasi girl had gone and I was alone in the Spinsti h 

GLTT_ ‘rTJS room I in I.k, ready for press, lay on the table It 

was good to have it done, but it was with fear ami 
K rave apprehension 1 pave this child of my imagination 
to the world. It fluttered its leaves reassuringly, hut I 

. -— . . < .. I looked .it tin du ll and the lone lint 

of those other Spinstkks. and I..! as I watched, there appeared before 
my eyes that other Editor of last year. "Do not worry so." she said 
' W e all do. but it's no use." and she vanished. Strange that she had 
had her troubles. I would never have thought so. There was another 
st.r among the books, ami I wondered all the more, for the halo that s„r 
rounded this Editor had placed her above mere mortals. She only 
paused for a fleeting smile, and I was again alone in my .lark r.s.ni 
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The unresponsive and homely dummy lay before me. I picked it up 
tenderly and turned the leaves. It was the inheritance of all those past 
years of Spinsterdom and 1 whispered a prayer as I sent it forth—might 
it be worthy of its heritage. 

We have tried to preserve among its pages only the happiest days of 
our college life. May they bring laughter to the lips of the coming gen 
eration as they pore over them, and may the tender tears of recollection 
twinkle in our own grandmotherly eyes, as for the thousandth time we 
read these well-known leaves. 
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Spinster Staff .from 

the date of publication of the first SPINSTER TO 1912 


1898 
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1901 


1902 


1903 


1904 


1905 


1900 


Anna Cowan Gales.... Kditor-in-t 

Rusk Pleasants Cockk .Associate Editor 

Gertrude Whiting . Art Editor 

Bessie Kendrick Peyton.. Business Manager 

Mary Antoinette Johns . Assistant Business Manager 

Louise Ward . Editor-in-Chief 

Minnie Freeman, Ethel Wills. Flora Webster, Ella Furman, 

Justina Babb, Adklk Stabler. Eleanor Dinwiddib Astute Editors 
Min mi. T. FIB! M vn BSlOl Ch.,-1 

Mary C, Kusian, Ethel Witherspoon. Art Editors 

Carrie J. Fuller. Katherine B. Tuppkr. Florence Booth.. AsKociaie Editor# 

Martha Williamson . Editor-in-Chief 

Allenf. Tuppkr . Arl Editor 

Susie Pollard. Etta Blanchard. Frances Wootkra Associate Editors 

Katherine Ti pper Business Manager 

Aimik Reed.. Editor-in-* hief 

M\h j<» k i» Boom A ' ; 1 

Henrietta Hill Blanchard, Frances Lai.lie Wait, Mary V. 

Masters ...Aaaooiate Editor* 

Mary V. Masters . Editor-in-thief 

Marjorie Booth... . Art Editor 

Frances Wait, Luc ilk M. Carter. Sarah Griffin Associate Editors 


Frances Warren 

Margaret McCalla. 

Leonora Cocke. 

Marjorie Booth 

Mary Sheppard. Etta Reaves, Olive Skfgi.v 

Annie Clarkson. 

Margaret McCalla. 

Mary J. Chandler 

Mary Stuart Cocke. Ki»m M Saukrfield, C. 
Rosamond Thompson. 

Lola Smith. 

Lai.lie Lee Carpenter 


Business Manager 
Assistant Business Manager 
Editordn-Chicf 
. Art Editor 
Associate Editors 
Business Manager 
.V M on Business Manager 
Editor-in-Chief 
l.ot i»tt Gf.im.k, 

Associate Editor* 
Business Manager 
A>Mutant Business Manager 
Bditor-in-Chirf 


Frances Kingsley Ligon 
Rose McGuire Satterfield, Funmk Fi.oyd Denman. Klmk Fiei.d- 
in.. Mii Mi HI I'msifr. * *< 

Lallik Lee Carpenter Business Manager 

Virginia Willingham Assistant Businr** Manager 
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1907 Margaret Louise Hall .Editor-in-chief 

Louise Murphy, Annie Darlington, Helen Barksdale, Ellen 

WlTT.Associate Editors 

Lulu Stedman Virdkn .Business Manager 

Claudia Wood .Assistant Business Manager 

1908 Louise Boyce Murphy .Editor-in-Chief 

Sophie Tillman. Phoebe Hunter, Catherine Bryan, Gertrude 

Johnstone.. .Associate Editors 

Mary Miles .Business Manager 

I^ouisk Carpenter.. .Assistant Business Manager 

1909 Phokhr Underwood Hunter .Editor-in-Chief 

Sophie Tillman, Marion Wilkinson, Frances Lon gen, Helen 

Steiner... ........Associate Editors 

Dora Louise Carpenter .Business Manager 

VIRGINIA C. Corkk .Assistant Business Manager 

1M0 11 uwm Lyle* Editor-in-Chief 

Jkamk Cocke, Douglas Hill, Natalie Holman, Henrietta 

Taylor., ...Associate Editors 

Virginia Chevalier Corkk .Business Manager 

I I ' • N M l»- M Al ONE \ I t .ill t Hi 111- M ,!i . 

lull Dot01 Hill Editor-iu-Chid 

Jkamk Cocke, Ruth Riddick, Barbara Williams. Kate 

Brohiuh... . .......Associate Editors 

Plorrik Malone .Business Manager 

Annie Coolky ...*.Assistant Business Manager 

1912 Rose Beskins Heilman .Editor-in-Chief 

Laura Lkk ( oonky, Anna Mucki.kroy, Estelle Am.ilk. Helen 

Corkk, Ruth Crupper .Associate Editors 

Annie t cmilky . .. Business Manager 

Kate Watts .Assistant Business Manager 
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If joa af€ wifti; woiit jour fame "to fisa, 

In the Hollins Spinster joull advertise. 
The bewitching 4 pell of this booh will tell> 
LiKc mejic souf joods will ijuicklj sell. 

B eforc jou Know, jour r«c«ipt» will go 
A* high oo TmKcr, and higher, I trow, 

U p to th« moon liKc a witch on a broom. 

You will go ooiling on th* boom. 
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HOLLINS COLLEGE, VIRGINIA 

SESSION 1911-12 

OFFICERS OF GOVERNMENT AND INSTRUCTION 
N1i« Matty L. Cocke. President 

Lucian H. Cocke. Vice President Joseph A. Turner. General Manager 

Mina M. P. Parkinson. Lady Principal M. Estes Cnckc, Secretary and Treasurer 


WM. II. PLEASANTS. LL. 1). 
titan of iht Family 
Latin. Moral Science 
A. T. L. KUSIAN. LL. D. 
stertiary of ikt Family 
Prench, German 
P. A. CUMMINGS. M A. 
English Language and Literature 
MISS A. C. TERRELL. A. B 
Hi»t<jry. Political Economy 
CHARLES N. DICKINSON 
Mathematics 

M. ESTES COCKE. A. M. 
Physics, Chemistry 

MISS THALIA S HAYWARD. A. B. 
Botany. Prench 

MISS MARY WILLIAMSON. A. B 
English. English Composition 

MISS MARY M PLEASANTS. A. B 
Latin. History 

MISS BETTIE O. DICKINSON 
Assistant in Business Office 


ALLEN I. BLACK. M I>. 

Rtudenl Fkyshian 
Physiology. Hygiene 

GBORGB BRAXTON TAYLOR. A. B.. D. t). 
Reudtnl ( Ad/>in in 
The English Bible 
MISS LULA E. THOMAS. B. S. 

English. English Composition 
MISS LOULIE A. SNEAD. Ph. B 
English, English Composition 
MRS ERICH RATH. A. B. 

i lermun 

MRS. M. K. COCKE. A. B 
Mathematics. Science 
MISS BESSIE C. RANDOLPH 
Student Assistant in History 
MISS MARIAN S. BAYNE 
Librarian and Registrar 
MISS MARGARET JEM1SON 
MISS LOUISE BUCKNER 
Student Assistants to Librarian 
MISS BESSIE K PEYTON 
Assistant in English Studies 


CARL HOPPMAN. Mum. D. 
(Yew Yark) 

Plano. Organ. Harmony. History 
of Music. Theory 


MISS W. M. SCOTT. Sec y to President 
Bookkeeping. Stenography, Typewriting 
MUSIC 

ERICH RATH. Dfotfcr (Rertin) 
Piano, Theory. Ensrmble Playing. Choir 


MISS P.LISE DORST 
< is .»nnali C olltgt af XInth 
Rtrltn FnPtl of (itatit Fertuton 

Voice Culture. Chorus. Sight-Singing 


MISS VIVIEN ETHEL MacCONNBLL 
C.Vnr I’«r*I 

Fupil of Flalon Bnmnof \Rmbtntinn) 
Fnpil of Arthur Rtttnald l.tlllt 
(l.tuhrlisfy) 

Piano, Theory 
MISS M AVI DA PISKE 
(Fatllim Ftanufiwtt Sihoul) 

Piano, Violin 

MISS RUBY DICKINSON 
Ss/irrmor of Fra* litt 
ART, RXFRBSSIOS, RTC. 

MISS M E BLAIR 

MISS LUCIE P. STONE ( F.mtrum StktuA of Exprtuio*. 

l.Vm York and Farit) Ration) 

Drawing. Painting. Design. History Expression. Dramatic Art. Physical 

*A Art Training 

MISS ANNE ADAMS 
(Ttathtrt’ ( Hilt it, ( olnmbia I'nirmtly) 

Domestic Science 

otiif:r officers 

MRS J. P. BARBP.E MISS ELIZABETH KBLLAM 

Superintendent • A Dormitories Superintendent al Infirmary 

MRS R. J. CUTIIBERTSON MRS MARGARET B SOUTHALL 

Assistant Chaperon 

J. HOWARD BRADLEY 
Steward 
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To the 

Young Ladies 
of 

Hollins 
College 

We are now in position to furnish you with all of the 
very latest styles in Staple and Fancy FOOTWEAR 

& 

Let us match your 
evening gown 
With our 

Beautiful Satin Evening 
Slippers 

* 

I. BACHRACH SHOE CO. 

INCORPORATED 

ON YOUK WAY TO ANI) FROM THE DEPOT 
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HIGH-GRADE 

Fall and Spring 


Shoes 



i 


M T 


Our Elegant New Footwear 
is Now Ready 

Fancy Evening 

Slippers 

in All Leathers and Color* 

A#We h Wkbft * G:Jn*, 

M Vttt a Choice Selection. 
Prices Ranfini from 

$3 ™ To TEm 

Fredman - Kohen 
^ Co., Inc. 

31 Campbell Avenue. West 
ROANOKE. VA. 

Shoes. Dry Goods. Suits, 
\h 11 mao Ek 
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The Store that Sells 
Everything 
Women 
Wear 

From Top-to-Toe Women's Outfitters 


Millinery. Tailored Suits, Drosses, Waists, 

Separate Skirts, Negligee Garments, 

Under Muslins. 

Dress Goods. Silks, Trimmings and Dress 
Accessories. 

Shoes for Women, Misses, Boys and Children. 
Trunks, Suit Cases and Ba^s. 

Hair Dressing and Manicuring. 

Floor Coverings, Draperies, Curtains. Bedding. 

Complete Stook of House Furnishings for 
Every Utility. 

Books, Stationery and Sheet Music. 


GEORGE MacBAIN CO., Inc. 

ROANOKE. VIRGINIA 
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A BOOK and STATIONERY STORE 

Where you tan At nil time* find just what. ymi want A More that carries a ( Iran. Untt and 
up -to-date stock -in a rredit to a town and a pleasure to it* customer*, Whether our More 
i* a credit to our t<mn and a pleasure to ita people. we leave you to fudge. it i« our honest effort 

to make it m, 


Book* 

a wi»i.n nr hooks 

Buy your hooka »«f u* instead of Rend¬ 
ing N‘»rth for them Wr sell all 

41 to Book* at il (*i you dot 
not know that, did y<»u? 

But wr do. 

Engraving 

A WrtU IAl.TV 

Engraving Plate and 100 card* 

Script type 41 50 

Engraving IMatr and ion card* 

Block or Roman type 2 50 

Engraving too Card* from plate 1 OU 
mind t*a voi a o*i»r*% 


ALWAY* MMIKTHINt. NKW l*» 

Writing Paper 

Whiting'* French Organdie. Organ 
dir Rond and Organdir Quadrille 

Cashmere Blue. Ptorian and Regal 
are thr latest lint* 

Sporting Good* 
or 

KVRNV IWMRirilON 

The famous W A 1). Tennis Racket* 
and Championship Ball* 


COLLEGE AND FRATERNITY PENNANTS. PINS. SEALS. ETC. 

CALDWELL-SITES CO., Booksellers and Stationers 

105 South Jcfferun Strot, ROANOKE, VA. 
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£ THE COLLEGE 


GIRLS’ STORE 


A 




Handsome Street Costumes 
Superb Evening Gowns 

Party and Theater Wraps 

Smart Neckwear Novelties 

Gloves, Veils and Ribbons 
Silks, Laces Hosiery 

Chic Parisian Jewelry 

Women’s Gift Umbrellas 
Fine Silk Petticoats 

Lovely Embroidered Lingerie 
Silk, Lace and Linen Waists 
Perfumes and Toilet Waters 


S. H. Heironimus Co. 

Roanoke, Virginia 
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“The French Shop” 

CORRECT DRESS FOR WOMEN 
Newest Styles in Ladies and Misses 

Outer Dress 


For Various Functions, Conststing of 

Tailored and Demi-Tailored Suits, Evening Wraps, 
Gowns, Dresses and Blouses, and 
Exclusive Millinery 

COR HAN BROTH ERS 

M W«. C.»l.ll A.,n„< ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 


IO 


K. W. GREEN 

Manufacturing Jeweler 
and Graduate Optician 

Campbell Avc. f W. ROANOKE, VI RGINIA 


To the Young Ladies of Hollins College Who Purdi.se their Goods in Roanoke: 

Will pl«.« the »<•■>* Onty wdVfi!pTth2i 

to maintain ,in '* nu Pl K,rl l,u 1 inns of trunk*, traveling 

; *7will nn iproiau. with »«< in the "***'* pn>m|ll l<n< | give 

rlc. wiU alway* U S& penile the 

8 U U the U*»t that can an«1 I "<1* mi> i 

l m's wh" .alverti-4 tl 

GRAY SHOE STORE. 110 S. Jefferaon Slreel, Ro.noke, Va. 
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Van Lear Brothers Pharmacy 

109 Jefferson Sired, Roanoke, Virginia 

Roanoke Agents 
“Huyler’s” Fine Candies 

Kodaks, Cameras and Supplies. Complete Line Artists’ Material 

Full line Imported and Domestic Perfumes, Soaps and all 
Toilet Requisites. 

Ladies* Hand-Bags, Pocket-Books. Cord Cases, etc., the 
largest and finest line in the city. 

“TTie Rexall Store” “ The Huyler Store” 


J. B. PISHBURN. PrrMtlcnt E. B. SPENCER. Ciuhirr 

National Exchange Bank 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 


CAPITAL. SURPLUS and PROFITS. $775,000.00 


We make a sjiecittltv of Ladies’ Accounts, and 
exteml to them a cordial invitation to hunk with 
us. 

Kvcry lady who opens an account with this 
hank may lie assured of friendly consideration 
and courteous treatment. 

OUR LADY PATRONS ARE PAID NEW. CRISP CURRENCY. 

FRESH FROM THE UNITED STATES TREASURY 
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Roanoke Steam Dye Works 

508 South Jefferson Street 
ROANOKE. VA. 

'Phone 220 J. M. ROBERTS. Proprietor 

BRING THEM TO US 

or 'phone and we will send, and will promptly 
•lye or clean tallies' and gentlemen's clothing, 
gloves, feathers, laces, curtains, etc. We eaer- 
cise cstreme care in handling delicate articles 
and guarantee to return them uninjured. All 
goods dyed in the nuist permanent colors and 
superior manner. 


CO 

Ws 

MARTHA WASHINGTON 

QD 

u 

CANDIES 




OTHER GOOD THINGS TO EAT 

UJ 

DQ 

209 Jefferson Sired ROANOKE. VA. 

A. 

J. RANKIN & CO., Jewelers 

FRATERNITY GOODS A SPECIALTY 


We curry in stock the very latest novelties in JEWELRY, Memorandum 
Package* on request. Write us for special order work. Make 
our store your home while shopping. 


108 South Jefferson Street 


ROANOKE, VA. 


F 


ALLON 

L0R1ST 



ROANOKE. VIRGINIA 
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CALIFORNIA FRUIT STORE 

ECONOMY mms. 

Dealer» in FRUITS, NUTS AND ('AM)IKS 

Manufacturer* of Pure Ice Cream and 
Home-Made Candir* 

’PHONE .57 :: 106 JEFFERSON STREET :: ROANOKE, VA. 


A. H. FETTIXG 

Manufacturer of 

Greek Letter Fraternity Jewelry 

Memorandum package sent to any- fraternity mem tier through thr 
•ecretary of the chapter. Spec tat drnign* and estimate* fumiahed 
on ( Iiim Ihn*. Ring*. Medal* («t Athlctu Meet*. Ktc. 

2D North Liberty Street « M * BALTIMORE, MU. 


EVERETT WADDEY CO. 

RICHMOND, VIRGINIA 

THE LARGEST ENGRAVING ESTABLISHMENT 
IN THE SOUTH 

CAI LING CARDS. SOCIf.TY ANIJ Wf.DDING INVITATIONS 
MONOGRAM ANIJ TKAIt RNI1Y STA1IONI RY 


If You Are 


a manufacturer, merchant or individual, 
and need efficient bunking service, con¬ 
sult or correspond with this bank. 


ORGANIZED 1871 


Capital, $75,000 Surplus and Profits, $50,000 


FARMERS NATIONAL BANK 

SALEM, VIRGINIA 


I 
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SEND US YOUR KODAK FILMS TO FINISH 


(rood work, reammahle price* and prompt service. 

Big »toek of Kodak*. Photo Hunplx* ami Sporting Hoods, Trnnui 
utid Basket-Bull ( iooda, Kodak Albums, Kodak Film*, Pocket Knite*. 
Sewaor*. Flashlight*. lngrrsoll Watchm. 

Big *tork Pyrogra|>hy Outfit* and Burnt Wood. See our "Special” 
outfit at 98c. 

I.uduw' Hand Bag* in the latcat pattern*. Poaaepartmit Binding. 
Dumb Bell* and Indian Hull*. Parker Fountain Pen*. Send u* 
your order*. We will appreciate them, whether large or *mall. 


ROANOKE CYCLE. COMPANY 

103 Campbell Ave.. West Roanoke. Virginia 

KIDD’S STUDIO 

^Artistic ^Pboto^rapbr 

J. HARRY KIDD. Proprietor 

21 Campbell Ave. f S. W. ROANOKL, VA. 


HOTEL 

ROANOKE 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 

OPEN THROUGHOUT THE YEAR 

SPECIAL RATES FOR THE 

AMre**: 

SUMMER SEASON 

FRED E FOSTER. Proprietor 


EMoblbltod Mouh. I HAM 

Nelson Hardware Co. 

ROANOKE. VIRGINIA 

ACORN TO OAK. WATCH ROANOKE": ALSO WATCH 
NELSON HARDWARE CO. THEY ARE PROGRESSIVE 

17 CAMPBELL AVE.. EAST 
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Our Motto is “Quality and Service” 


O. W. COLE 

Tfye College Photographer 



Our work pleases the engraver, it pleases the printer, and it 
also pleases;you and delights those who get your lxx>k. 

In 1912, we made the work for the Randolph-Macon Woman's 
College an<l the Virginia Christian College, at Lynchburg, the 
Virginia Polytechnic Institute, Hollins College, and also the Salem 
College at Winston-Salem, N. C., and many others. 

We come to your institution and make better work than other 
photographers make in their studios. 

For particulars and special rates to college students, write to 

COLE'S STUDIO 

317 Main Strret, DANVILLE, VA 


Wr. Want Your Business 
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j Thl STONE PRINTING and 

I MANUFACTURING company 

T 

II MORE THAN so.ono F ICE T OF FLOOR SPACE. MORE THAN 100 
MACHINES SAME MANA0BMBN1 AND POLICY POE OVER 

I’ ONE-POURTH CENTURY :r :: :: CAPITAL STOCK, $J50.000oo 



(O LLEGE. PRINTING 

A SPECIALTY = ESTIMATES FURNISHED 


THL LARGL 5 T 

BEST EQUIPPED : MOST MODERN 

SOUTH OP THE OHIO AND KART OP THE MISSISSIPPI 
MORE EMPLOYEES AND MORE OUTPUT THAN ALL 
OTHER JOB PRINTING PLANTS WITHIN A RADIUS OP 
ONE HUNDRED MILKS LIGHT. HEAT AND SANITARY 
AKRANGEMSNTB WKtX*NIGH PERFECT .. 


116-132 North Jefferson Str<*el, ROANOKI* VIRGINIA ;; 
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